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THE NEW LIGHT 


GREAT NOVE LTY! 

Til HIE!? CAMPHINE UUP 

GIVES A 

Light of surpassing Power, Softness, and Purity, without any 
kind of Grease or Dirt, Smoke or Smell. 

The Lamp is simply and beautifully constructed, and can be fitted to any description of Lamp, Pedestal, 
or Gas Fitting. It is not easily put out of condition. The Camphine (also a Patent) is 4s. per Gallon, 
and is so pure that, if spilt on any Article of Dress or Furniture, it will not leave either mark or stain, 
while it consumes so slowly that, at the cost of three farthings for-two hours, it gives a light equal to twelve 
mould candles, without any attention. It will be found far less expensive than any, and incomparably 
superior to all existing lights. 

To be seen burning at RIPPON and BURTON T S (sole Wholesale and Retail Agents for English’s 
Patent Camphine). Lamps from 34s. each ; Lamp Heads (with Chimney and Ground Shade), for fitting 
to any Pedestal, 21s. each, if of Brass or Plain Glass ; 23s. each if of Ground Glass. 

XJ.3. Tiie OI<7Zi*2T Patent Campiiine Lamp lias “ Rippon and Burtcn, Wells- 
street, Ozford-street,” conspicuously placed on its head. The Public are cautioned 
against ail not so marked. 


A BRONZED SCROLL FENDER 

FOR FIFTEEN SHILLINGS. 

RIPPON and BURTON are now offering the most extensive assortment of FENDERS in London, embracing 
every possible variety, at prices 30 per cent, under any other house. Iron Fenders, 3 feet long, from 4s. bd ; 3 feet 6, 
5s. 3d. ; 4 feet, 6s. ; ditto bronzed, 3 feet, from 6s.; 3 feet 6, 7s.; 4 feet, 8s. ; rich Scroll Fenders, bronzed, from 15s., 
or with steel rod and moulding, from 21s. ; Polished Steel and Ormolu Mounted Fenders at proportionate pric« ». 
Fire Irons for chambers, Is. 9d. per set; ditto steel ditto, from 3s. Gd. ; handsome ditto, with cut heads, 6s bd.; 
newest patterns, with elegant bronzed heads, 11s. Gd. Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. 

GUNS.—LONDON PROVED GUNS. 


A Single Barrelled Gun, with twisted barrel, and patent breech... 23s. 

A ditto ditto London proved . 35s. 

A Double Barrelled Gun, with twisted barrel, and patent breech. 58s. 

A ditto ditto London proved . 65s. 


A Single Barrel Gun, 18s., usually charged Two Guineas.-Single Guns, to £6 10s.; double ditto, to £15. 

Hitherto there has been no certain way of obtaining a good gun without paying an extravagant price. Guns sold 
at low prices have been made by those with whom quality has not been so much a consideration as the production of 
a showy cheap article, which has generally proved worthless, if not dangerous. This has led ItIPPON and BURTON 
to engage persons of known ability and great experience in the manufacture of guns, and they now solicit sportsmen 
to inspect their extensive assortment. Mahogany Cases, fitted with cleaning tackle, shot-pouch, powder-flask, &c., 
in great variety. 

THREE PAPIER MACHE TRAYS 

FOR THIRTY-FIVE SHILLINGS. 

A full SET of Three Ornamented PAPIER MACHE TEA TRAYS, Gothic shape, for 355.; of Three Gothic 
Iron Trays, 255.; of Three Convex Trays, 7s. 

From the unprecedentedly depressed state of the manufacturing districts, RIPPON and BURTON have been 
induced to make large ready-money purchases in best Japanned Wares, which, together with their previous stock 
(already the most varied and extensive in London), is now ready for inspection at very reduced prices, of which the 
above are a criterion. A single Tray at the same rate. Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. 

IVORY TABLE KNIVES 

ELEVEN SHILLINGS PER DOZEN. 

Octagon Ivory-handled Table Knives, with high shoulders, 115. per dozen; Desserts Qs .; Carvers 35. Gd. per pair; 
White Bone Table Knives 6s. per dozen ; Desserts 4s.; Carvers 2s. per pair ; Black Horn Table Knives 6s. per doz.; 
Desserts 4s. ; Carvers 2s. 6rf.; Table Steels Is. each. Table Knives with handles of the celebrated substitute for 
silver made only by R. and B. (which cannot, be distinguished from sterling silver except by the mark), 25 5 . per dozen ; 
Desserts 185.; Carvers, per pair, 8s. 6d. Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings (sent per post), free by 

RIPPON 6c BURTON, 12, Wells Street, Oxford Street, 

whose Knives are all marked with their names, any of which they will exchange if not approved of. 

ESTABLISHED 1820. 
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CHUZZLEWIT ADVERTISER. 


This Day is published, price 5 s. 6d. boards , 

ON SOME OF THE MOST IMPORTANT 

DISEASES OF WOMEN. 

By GEORGE ROBERT ROWE, M.D., F.S.A., 

MEMBER OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS, LONDON, ETC., ETC. 


Also, just published, by the same Author , 6th edition, 5s. 6d. boards , 

ON NERVOUS DISEASES, 

ARISING FROM 

LIVER AND STOMACH COMPLAINTS, LOW SPIRITS, INDIGESTION, GOUT, 

AND ALSO 

DISORDERS PRODUCED BY WARM CLIMATES. 


<( This work has reached a fifth edition, at least a proof of some eagerness on the part of the public 
to learn what a legally qualified medical practitioner has to say on a subject in which the quacks.generally 
run away with the profits. The value of this treatise is enhanced by its practical nature. Dr. Rowe, 
the first edition of whose work appeared in 1820, claims, with justice, a priority over Drs. Wilson, 
Philip, J. Johnson, Paris, Combe, and many other writers in this field of inquiry, while lie yields to none 
in a methodical arrangement of his subject. Having, in a manner equally intelligible to the unprofessional 
and the medical reader, pointed out the intimate sympathy between the great nervous centre and the 
stomach, he states concisely the axioms which guide his general treatment of Disorders of Mie Digestive 
Organs. This treatment is detailed in cases clearly and satisfactorily narrated. The continual occurrence 
of similar give to these a wide interest. Dr. Rowe has also laid down rules for the preservation of health 
well worthy the attention of non-medical readers.”— Lancet , Jan. 1843. 

“ We have no hesitation in placing this work among the first ranks of those that have succeeded it, for 
the first edition was published in 1820, a period when no other medical writer of the present day touched 
upon the subject. We find the author’s style at once simple in detail yet opulent in fact; concise yet 
leaving little to desire ; practical yet possessing the claims of theoretical disquisition. Dr. Rowe lias 
exceedingly well described the symptoms of low spirits and indigestion, which must strike the invalid as 
the fruit of observation and extensive practice. We entertain a very high opinion of the utility and value 
of this work, and, therefore, recommend it warmly to our readers, as a practical treatise from which much 
16 to be gained, and a scientific dissertation from which a great deal has to be learned.”— Medical TimeSy 
Nov. 1843. 

41 This is a clever as well as useful work. Dr. Rowe cites a multitude of cases, many of which are 
extremely interesting. Altogether this volume contains much that is worthy of attention, and should 
certainly be read by all martyrs to indigestion, and other bodily ‘ ills which flesh is heir to,’ as they may 
derive many useful, not to say invaluable hints.”— The Times , May, 1842. 

“ The merits of this work, no less than its general popularity, are sufficiently attested bv the number 
of editions. It is freed from pedantic display or medical ambiguity—must ever he a pterions boon to 
those persons labouring under the horrors of hypochondriasis and dyspepsia. We content ourselves with 
recommending Dr. Rowe’s hook to such persons as are troubled with indigestion, in the persuasion that 
its perusal may lead to a removal of their maladv, or, at all events, point out a mode of cure.”— Mornt.ng 
Herald, Nov. 1843. 


LONDON: JOHN CHURCHILL, PRINCE’S STREET, SOHO. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE LIBRARY OF TRAVEL. 


* PART THE FIRST, 

Containing One Hundred full octavo pages of letter-press, with Forty-one Wopib.uts , 
PRICE EIGHTEENPENCE, 

TOE LIBRARY OF TRAVEL; 

BfilXG 

& popular Bescriptton of dForeign dountriesi, 

WITH 

NOTICKS OF SCENERY, NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS, INCIDENTS OF WAYFARING 
AND SOJOURN, PERSONAL AND HISTORICAL SKETCHES, 

ANECDOTES, &c. Ac. 

ABUNDANTLY ILLUSTRATED WITH WOOD ENGRAVINGS, 

FROM DRAWINGS BY R. W. HERMAN. 

-4- 

EDITED BY WALTER K. KELLY. 


fT'KE object of this publication is to effect for one of the most delightful 
and valuable branches of literature, what has been done for others 
with the happiest results—to collect from the writings of travellers in all 
European languages, the interesting matter now dispersed through a wilder¬ 
ness of volumes, and to methodise this matter, and recast it into such a 
form as shall make it available for readers of limited means and ieisure. 

The field from which we draw our materials has been extensively, yet 
partially, wrought by compilers of Cyclopaedias, systems of Geography, and 
other scientific works. Leaving to such important labours their appropriate 
range—ours will occupy ground peculiarly their own. Topography, 
archaeology, and all other matters that come within the scope of a 
traveller’s speculations, will enter of course into the composition of our 
mosaic ; but they will be treated popularly, and always with reference 
to the main purpose of the publication, which is to present to the reader s 
imagination, not the bloodless abstractions of science, but the living and 
breathing forms of nature and of men. In a word, it will be our endea¬ 
vour to picture foreign scenes, and those who dwell in them, as they meet 
the eye of the visitor; to reflect in our pages the striking features of 














ADVERTISEMENTS. 


LIBRARY OF TRAVEL-continued. 

nature and of art in distant lands—the peculiar social, domestic, and per¬ 
sonal habits they display—the ways of thinking and acting of their people, 
and all the pleasures and crossings, the perils and adventures, the poetry 
and romance, the whims, humours, and surprises incident to the travellers 
career. 

Our resources are immense: the leaves of the forest are not more 
numerous than the printed leaves of travellers. This exuberant wealth of 
materials is at once an encouragement to our task, and a palpable proof 
how much a busy public needs, for this class of literature, some one to 
read for it by deputy, as Lord Bacon has it. The mania for wandering is 
no longer confined to the English people; other nations have caught the 
infection, and the symptoms find utterance in all the tongues of the West. 
The earnest German carries far abroad his patient spirit of research, and 
his old-world thoughtfulness and depth of feeling; the iiuent Frenchman, 
in canary-coloured gloves, rhapsodises about “ la belle France ” amidst the 
awful relics and the living glories of the East; and our American cousin 
cries “ Go ahead ! ” to all the echoes of the earth. 

How do we propose dealing with the books of all these emissaries, 
English, Trench, German, American, and others besides? We will regard 
their authors collectively as a commission sent abroad to collect pleasant 
stores of information from the highways and byways of the world; and 
we will assume to ourselves, by virtue of the high powers of the press, the 
office of reporter to this hydra-headed body. We will fuse together their 
multifarious narratives, carefully preserving the general spirit of our 
originals, but at the same time rejecting their many repetitions and super¬ 
fluities, and using, as well as we may be able, a wholesome discretion, to 
the exclusion of whatever seems trivial, false in substance or in colouring 

i • • 

or otherwise objectionable. 

The Work is also published in Weekly Numbers, each containing twenty 
full pages of letter-press, embracing such woodcuts as may be required to 
illustrate the Text, price Four-pence. 

The Parts treating of each country or group of countries, as may be 
found most convenient, will be bound into Volumes with separate 
title-pages. 

&F SYRIA AND THE HOLY LAND WILL FORM THE FIRST VOLUME. 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186 , STRAND; 

J. MENZIES, EDINBURGH ; S. J. MACHEN, DUBLIN ; A. RUTHERGLEN, GLASGOW ; 

SIMMS AND DJNHAM, MANCHESTER. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 



i&ufc^cribcrg. 

HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY’S LIBRARY. 

HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY THE QUEEN DOWAGER. 
HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS PRINCE ALBERT. 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE. 


This Day is published , Part the Fourth of 

THE BARONIAL HALLS, 

^tcturesriuc CBbtfitces, 

AND 

ANCIENT CHURCHES, OF ENGLAND; 

jfrotit ©ratoittgs matte expressly for tfje atf&orft, 

BY J. D. HARDING, G. CATTERMOLE, S. PROUT, F. MULLER, 

AND OTHER EMINENT ARTISTS. 

EXECUTED IN LITHO-TINT UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF MR. HARDING. 

. WITH DESCRIPTIVE LETTER-PRESS AND NUAIEROUS ENGRAVINGS Ox\ WOOD. 

EDITED BY S. C. HALL, F.S.A. 


Contents of 


PART I. 


PART II. 


COB HAM HALL, KENT . 

COBHAM CHURCH, INTERIOR 
WE ST-STOW HALL, SUFFOLK, 
from a Sketch by. 


.. J. D. Harding. 
..J. D. Harding. 

j- W. MBller. 


PENS HURST, from the Park ■ 
PENSHURST, Court Yard 
BLICKLING, NORFOLK... 


Kent. J.D. Harding 
.J. D. Harding. 


PART III. 


HENGRAVE HALL, '} SUFFOLK, from Sketches by C. J. Richardson 
NAWORTH, CUMBERLAND . 


.J. D. Harding. 

.George Cattermole. 


PART IV. 

NAWORTH, CUMBERLAND. . 

KIRBY HALL, NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. 

HINCHINBKOOK HOUSE, HUNTINGDONSHIRE.. 


from a Drawing by George Cattermole. 

tt >t J. D . Harding. 
from a Sketch by G. H. Harrison. 


iHatrr cf $3uMtcatt0n. 

The Work is published every alternate month, in three sizes. Each Part contains Three Plates 
executed in Litho-tint— a method peculiarly suited to such a publication, as combining accuracy 
of detail with brilliant artistic effects; and Twelve pages of letter-press, interspersed with 
Woodcuts. 1 

Prints. Imperial Quarto. Five Shillings. 

Proofs. Colombier Quarto. Seven Shillings and Sixpence. 

Proofs. On India Paper. Imperial Folio. To range "| 
with “Nash’s Mansions,” and other Works of the I ~ 
same size. Only Seventy Copies of this Edition j ^ we * ve Shillings, 
are printed . J 

dr The Work wiu be completed in Twenty-four Parts, forming Three Volumes. 


LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 18C, STRAND. 





















ADVERTISEMENTS. 


COMPLETION OF THE MAPS 

OP 

®fie ^ocfetg for tfie HMffttsfon of Useful I&nofoleljgt. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 

The size of the Atlas , price 5s., 

AN INDEX 

Of more than 25,000 Places, by the Rev. James Mickleburgh, A.M. 


THE ATLAS 

Is now ready, with the Index, in the following Bindings. 


Half Morocco, plain, sprinkled edges 

-ditto, gilt edges. . 

—--gilt back and edges . 

Half Russia, plain, sprinkled edges 

-ditto, gilt edges . . 

-gilt back and edges. . 


IN ONE VOLUME. 

IN TWO VOLUMES. 

Plain. 

Coloured. 

Plain. 

Coloured. 

£ s. d. 

6 17 0 

7 0 0 

7 2 0 

6 18 0 

7 1 0 

7 3 0 

£ s. d. 

9 14 0 

9 17 0 

9 19 0 

9 15 0 

9 18 0 

10 0 0 

£ s . d. 

7 12 0 

7 17 0 

8 0 0 

7 14 0 

7 19 0 

8 2 0 

£ s. d. 
10 5 0 

10 10 0 
10 13 0 
10 7 0 

10 12 0 
10 15 0 


Any Number of ttie Series may be obtained to complete Sets. 


BINDING THE MAPS. 

The Publishers have made arrangements for Binding the Society s 
Atlas in the best and strongest manner, with India Rubber Backs ; and 
Subscribers may have their Copies bound, by sending them through their 
respective Booksellers—or direct to 186, Strand, where Specimens of various 
styles of Binding may be seen. 


Half Morocco, plain sprinkled edges . 

,-ditto, gilt edges 

.-gilt back and edges 

Half Russia, plain, sprinkled edges 

-ditto, gilt edges 

_ gilt back and edges 


IN ONE 

VOLUME. 

IN TWO 

VOLUMES. 

£ s. d. 

£ s. d. 

0 18 0 

1 12 0 

1 1 0 

1 17 0 

1 3 0 

2 0 0 

0 19 0 

1 14 0 

12 0 

1 19 0 

1 4 0 

2 2 0 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


AN ENTIRE NEW SERIES OP SEVENTY-TWO PUZZLES. 


VARTY’S NEW INTERESTING AND INSTRUCTIVE 
PUZZLES AND MAPS FOR CHILDREN. 

These new dissected puzzles are got up in a superior manner, and great care has been taken to rendei 
them highly instructive, as well as pleasing and entertaining. 


The First Series contains Twenty-one Varieties, 6s. each. 
Each box has a coloured Guide Print. 
GRAPHIC ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANIMALS; 
Showing their Utility to Man. 


The Third Series contains Four Varieties, at 14s. each, 
THE ANIMAL KINGDOM; Coloured. 

Clearly arranged according to Covirr. 
Beautifully Illustrated. In a mahogany box. 


The Second Series contains Forty Varieties, price Os. each. Fourth Series contains Seven Varieties, 14*. each. 

Each box has a coloured Guide Print. VARTY’S EDUCATIONAL MAPS. 

SCRIPTURE EVENTS ILLUSTRATED; constructed on a nkw and improved plan. 

With References. They are the largest size, dissected, in mahogany boxes 

Published by Thomas Varty, Educational Depository, 31, Strand, London; and sold by all Booksellers Stationers 
and Toymen. Of whom also may be obtained “ Varty’s Catalogue ok New Educational Works.” 



UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE DIFFUSION OF 

USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. 


Just published* strongly bound in cloth, with India-rubber backs, 

A SCHOOL ATLAS. 

MOSERS?—Twenty-one Maps, with Index of Places* Price, plain, 1/s. Gd .; coloured, 23*. 
ANCIENT—Eighteen Maps. Plain, 12*. ; coloured, 16*. Gd. 

ANCIENT AND MODERN— Strongly half-bound in One Volume. Price, plain, 1/. 7*. 
coloured, 1/. 17*. 

Just published, strongly half-hound morocco, with India-rubber hacks, 

A FAMILY ATLAS, 

containing a Selection of Fifty-four Maps from the Society’s General Atlas. Price, plain, 2 /. 2 *. • coloured, 2 /. Ids 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 


Published this day, price One Shilling, 

THE MYSTERIES OF LONDON. 

BY FATHER NORTH. 

LONDON: HUGH CUNNINGHAM, 193 , STRAND. 


On the 9 th of May will be published, in 3 vols. post 8 vo, 

THE ADVENTURES OF LOUIS DOMINIQUE CARTOUCH. 

By R. B. PEAKE, Esq. 

„ v j Cartouche, the Prince of Robbers, gay, rich, and at the head of a thousand men * * * 

He had qualities that, under other circumstances, might have made him the Napoleon of his age.”—Sir W. Scot! 
LONDON: HUGH CUNNINGHAM, No. 193 , STRAND. 


This Day is published, in 8 vo, price 6 *., No. I. of 

THE NORTH BRITISH REVIEW. 

TO BE CONTINUED QUARTERLY. 

CONTENTS. 


L Life and Discoveries of Baron Cuvier. 

1 1 . Harris’ Highlands of Ethiopia. 

III. The Corn Laws. 

IV. Memoirs of Mrs. Grant, of Lagean. 

V. The Crusades. 

VI. Tractarian Poetry. 

Edinburgh : W. P. Kenned*.— London: Hamilton, Adams, & Co.—Dublin : W. Curry & Co 


VII. Miss Bremer’s Swedish Novels. 

VIII. Christian Morals. 

IX. Policy of Party. 

X. Lord Jeffrey’s Contributions to the Edinburgh 

Review. 


























ADVERTISEMENTS. 


■*/ 



JUST PUBLISHED, 

In One Volume, Post Octavo, price 10s. 6rf., cloth, 


THE BOOK OF SYMBOLS; 

©t, & Series of 3Spgagss, 

ILLUSTRATIVE AND EXPLANATORY OF ANCIENT MORAL PRECEPTS. 


CONTENTS. 


The Love of Knowledge ; its Pleasures and Advan¬ 
tages. 

Ancient Education; Silence and Loquacity; the 
Reserved Habit of Authors, &c. 

The Desire of Fame. 

The Love of Truth. 

Ou Solitude. 

On Death, and the Immortality of the Soul. 

On Preparation for Death. 

On the Value of Time. 

On Industry. 

On Trifling. 

On Early Rising ; a Vision of Disembodied Spirits. 
Propriety of Times and Seasons ; the Effect of the 
Body on the Intellect; Literary Pursuits. 

On Obscure Writings; Style; and Strictures on the 
Literature of the Age. 

On an Active Life; the Summum Bonum. 

On Peace. <* 

On Anger and Malice. 

On the Practice of Virtue. 

On the Passion of Revenge; the Virtue of Forti¬ 
tude ; and on Duelling. 

On the Virtue of Mercy or Compassion; the Theory 
and Practice of Religion Contrasted ; Ancient 
Moralists and Modern Christians Compared. 

On Benevolence. 

On Slander. 

On Satire. 

On Grief and Melancholy. 

On Cheerfulness and Sourness of Temper. 

On Charity. 

On Modes of Salutation, &c. 

On Friendship. 

On Bad Associates. 

On Hospitality. 

On Sociality. 

On Gastronomy. 

On Cleanness and Uncleanness. 

Ou Modesty and Pudicity. 

On Self-Examination. 

On Flattery. 

“Throw not Pearls before Swine. ,r 
On God-Reverence, Idolatry, and Superstition. 

The Doctrine of Abstinence from Animal Food 
Mystically Considered. 

The Great Enigma Resolved. 


On Music. 

On Pythagorean Numbers and Platonic Ideas. 

On Subordinate Powers in the Universe. 

On Worship to Inferior Deities; the Exclusion of 
the Supreme from Worship in Antiquity. 

On the Omnipresence of God. 

On the Reverence for Sounds and Places, as a 
Religious Emotion. 

On Unworthy Ideas of God ; the Manifestation of 
God in Nature. 

On Sincerity in Religion. 

On Simplicity in Religious Rites. 

On Religious Humility. 

On Religious Signs and Forms ; and true Humble¬ 
ness of Mind. 

On Religious Pride. 

Ou Lioligious Music; its Use and Advantages. 

On False Science and Imposture, &c. 

On Loyalty, Civil Government, and Public Li¬ 
berty. 

On Liberty, &c. 

On Public Opinion, &c. 

On Oppression of the Poor; on Taxation ; on the 
Welfare of the People, &c. 

On Justice and Injustice. 

On Economy. 

On Prodigality and Extravagance. 

On Honesty and Dishonesty; and the Love of 
Riches. 

On Decision and Indecision. 

On V\ eakness of Character; on the Passions and 
Virtneaof Women. 

On Quarrels and Divisions; the Effect of Philoso¬ 
phy on the Mind ; the Conflict of Good an'l 
Evil in the Soul. 

On Personal Vanity ; the Beauty and Perfection 
of Nature. 

On Suicide and Insanity. 

On Respect for the Dead. 

On Funeral Pomp ; Modes of Sepulture, &c. 

On die Palm-Tree as an Emblem ; its Fabled 
Virtues, and Mythologic Character in Antiquity. 

On Simplicity of Taste. 

On Tale-Bearers, &c. 

On Deliberation and Fore-Thought. 

On the Diffusion of Knowledge. 

On the Permanence of Literary Works, &c. 


CHAPMAN ANI) IIALL, 186, STRAND, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 


THE PRINCE OF WALES' LIBRARY. 

No. I.—THE PRIMER. 

PRICE ONE SHILLING. 

Edited by H. MAHEW, Author of “ What to Teach, and How to Teach it.” 
EMBELLISHED WITH UPWARDS OF 350 ENGRAVINGS, FROM DESIGNS BY J. GILBERT. 

The great success which has attended this work, “ the first of a series of Children’s school b<»oks, wisely and 
prettily designed,” ( Examiner , Feb. 4 ) has induced the Proprietors to issue a limited number of copies for presents, 
printed in scarlet, Vandyke brown and gold, and elegantly bound with gilt edges, price If. del. 

Office, 2, Crank Court, Fleet Street. 


M 


ESSRS. ROBERTSON & Gump*- 

PATENT SOLICITORS and Agents for the 
REGISTRATION OF DESIGNS. 

165, Fleet Street, London, (Mechanics’ Magazine Office). 


O ISE VSED & HEALTHY LIVES 

ASSURED.-MEDICAL, INVALID and GE¬ 
NERAL LIFE OFFICE. 25, Pall Mall, London. This 
Office is provi led with vt-ry accuratel"constructed 'Tables, 
by which it can Assure Diseased Lives on Equitable 
'Terms The Extra 1‘remiu // disc •ntinuedon restoration 
of the Assured to permanent health. Increased An- 
nuii iks grauted on unsound Lives, the amount varying 
with tlie particular disease. Members of Consumptive 
Families assured at Equitable Rates.—F. G. P. Nei- 
SON, Actuary. 


BEAUTIFUL WOMEN. 

T^HE Thorn that veils the Primrose 

X from our view is not more invidious to Nature 
than superfluous Hair on the Face, Neck, or Arms of 
Beauty. For its removal, Hubert’s Roseate Powder 
stands pre-eminent. Beware of Counterfeits. The 
genuine has been signed G. H. Hogard for the last 40 
years Sold for the Proprietor, by Hooper, Chemist, 24, 
bussell-str^et, Covent Garden; an ! by most Perfumers 
and Medicine Vendors; Price 4 s., or two in one Parcel, ~s. 


( ’ AUTION.— Captain PIDDING’S 

HOWQUA’S MIXTURE, and hi, Howqua’a 
Small Leaf Gunpowder, TEAS.—The celebrity these 
Teas have acquired having tempted some unprincipled 
persons to give similar or nearly similar titles to their 
own spurious mixtures, to guard against such imposition 
purchasers should observe that the signature thus, “ Capt. 
John Rhodes Pidding, Hon. Company’s Service,” is on 
every genuine package of Capt. Pidding’s Howqua Teas. 
Sold in London by two agents only — C. and L Verrey, 
229, Regent street, also 3, Pall-mall, next the Hay- 
market, an . T. Littlejohn and Son, 77, King Wiiliam- 
strect, City. For Country Agencies address, Capt. Pid¬ 
ding, 22, College-hill, City. 


NEW PATENTS. 

B ROCKEDON’S IMPROVED 

STOPPERS —This important Invention, a Sub¬ 
stitute for Corks and Bungs, has, by new and great 
Improvements, become a pure, indestructible, and per¬ 
fect means of preserving, for any length of time, Wine, 
Beer, Spirits, &c. They are cheap and easily applied, 
and the appearance which they now have of fine Cork has 
removed the prejudice against their former dark colour. 
Also DECANTERS TOPPERS, to keep Wine which is in 
daily use in perfect condition. - C. Macintosh & Co., 
19 , Walbrook, London, and 22, York-street, Manchester. 


EUROPEAN LIFE INSURANCE AND ANNUITY 

COMPANY, 

No. 10, Chatham Place , Blachfriars , London . 

ESTABLISHKD JANUARY 1819. 

President :-SIR JAMES RIVETT CARNAC, Hart., Rock Cliff, Lymington. 
Vice-President:— GEORGE FORBES, Esq., 9, Park Square, Regent’s Park. 


directors: 


JOHN ELLIOT DRINKWATER BETHUNK, Esq., 80, Chester-square, Chairman. 


Thomas Henry Call, Esq., 1. Mount-street, Grnsvenor-sq. 
John Rivett Carnac, Esq ,46, Devonshire st ,Portland-pl. 
John Greathed Hariis, Esq., 2, Old Palace-yard. 

Henry H. Harrison, Esq., 1, Percy-street, 13edford-sq. 
Thomas Hunt. Esq., 11, Manchester-square. 

Wm. Paxton Jervis, Esq., 59, Cadogan-place, Sloane-st. 


Alexander H. M*acdougall, Esq., 44, Parliament-street. 
William Sargent, Esq., Treasury Chambers, Whitehall. 
Frederick Silver, Esq , % 10, James-st., Buckingham-gate. 
John Stewart, Esq., 22, Portman-square. 

George J. Sulivan, Esq., Wilburv-pk., Amesbury, Wilts. 
John Thoyts, Esq., 8, Foley-place. 



t PACILH IKS are offered by this long-established Society to suit the views and means of every class of 
Insurers. Premiums are received yearly, half-yearly, or quarterly, or upon an increasing or decreasing scale. 
Two-thirds of the profits are appropriated to those who are insured for the whole term of life. 

DAVID FOGGO, Secretarv. 


PERSONAL BEAUTY, 


Considered as an object ever commanding unfeigned admiration, awakens a natural solicitude for its attainment and 
preservation; and the Toilet becomes of increasing importance, more especially where discernment presides in the 
selection of those Appendages which experience has sanctioned. For this purpose 


GOWLAND’S LOTION 


Prefers claims to attention, founded on nearly a Century of trial, combining Elegance of Preparation with the prommen 
requisites of Safetj and Ffficacy. It has attained extensive patronage asthe most congenial Remedy for all Impurities 
of the Skin, and as a Refresher and Sustamer of the Complexion ; and presen ir.g unimpaired an agreeable Flexibility 
Softness, and Transparent quality of the skin. 

“ ROB T - SHAW, LONDON,” 

Is in White Letters on the Government Stamp, without which it is not genuine. Prices 2s. 9d., 5s. 6d.; Quarts 8r. 6d. 
Sold by all Perfumers and Medicine Vendors. 

















ADVERTISEMENTS, 


OOD’S MAGAZINE for MAY, 

price 2 s, 6 J., contains a Paper by C. Dickens, 
Es j.—The First Chapter of a New Novel, by the Kditor 
—The Bridge of Sighs, a Poem—A Tale of Corfu, by R. 
M. hlilnes. Esq,, M.P. —The Monster Telescope—The 
Two Nightingales, by C. Mack ay. Esq.—The Force of 
Friendship—Gideon Shaddoe - A Marriage at Heligoland 
—Review - Etched Thoughts, &c. &c &c. 

Henry Rknshaw, 356, Strand, London. 


E IIOWSE’S PINK CIIAM- 

• PAGNE, made from the choicest Grapes of the 
Rhine, is equal to the finest Wines of France, and is now 
in splendid condition. Sold by all respectable British 
Wme Merchants in Town, at 27* per dozen (bottles in¬ 
cluded), and in the Country at 30*., Packages Is. per 
dozen. Manufactory, 69 and 70, Strand. 


H orticultural show— 

POTTER’S GUANO has been used at the 
Chiswick Gardens upon Flowers, Ac., by Dr. Lind- 
i.ey, who pronounces it “ unrivalled.”—See Gardeners' 
Chronicle, Feb. 10. Sold by Savory & Moore, 136, 
New Bond-street, and 220, Regent-street; B. Elam, 
196, Oxford-street; Warner’s, 28, Cornhill; Beck & 
Co., 67 , Strand, and by most respectable Chemists and 
Seedsmen in Town and Country, in Quart bottles is. 9d. 
each, enough for 80 gallons of Manure. 


TNVENTIONS BY RICHARD 

X HALL, Manufacturer of the Elastic Spring Ankle 
Boots, which require neither lacing nor buttonning,and are 

put on and off with the greatest case. They support the 
Ankle, are admirably adapted to fit the Leg and Foot; 
and are manufactured for both Ladies and" Gentlemen! 
Sole Inventor of the Pannus Corium, or Leather Cloth, 
for Boots and Shoes, for Tender Feet. Sole Inventor of 
the highly approved Elastic Enamelled Cloth, for Boots 
and Shoes for Tender Feet. Also, the Inventor of India 
Rubber Goloshes, with Soles and Linings; for which he 
has gained unequalled reputation. Elastic Enamelled 
Cloth Boots and Shoes for tender Feet; Ladies’ French 
Shoes; all other descriptions ot Boots and Shoes; India- 
Rubber Goloshes; India-Rubber Fishing Boots ; India- 
Rubber Riding and Shooting Boots, made to order, and 
an excellent assortment of each always ready ; a large 
Stock of Native India-Rubber Goloshes, with or without 
Leather Soles. 97 a, Quadrant, Regent-street, and 9 , 
Corner of Green-street and Castle-street, Leicester-sq., 
facing the b-ck of the Nelson Column. Established 1833. 
No connection with any other House. Terms, Cash on 
Delivery. Ladies or Gentlemen at a distance may be 
fitted by sending a Boot or Shoe. Export orders executed. 


INTERESTING TO LADIES. 

To Messrs. ROWLAND & SON, 20, Hatton Garden, 
London. 

Percy Place, Landport. Portsmouth , 
Gentlemen, April 4th, 1844 . 

I think it but an act of justice to inform you of the 
benefit I have derived from the use of your admirable 
Macassar Oil. About six months ago I found my hair 
getting daily more weak and thin, and much discoloured 
from a practice 1 had adopted of wetting it continually : 
fearing that 1 should lose it entirely, and hearing of the 
efficacy ot your Macassar Oil, I have for some time past 
constantly used it, and the result is, that my hair is now 
perfectly restored and much improved in appearance and 
colour, having become thick, dark and glossy; it also 
curls freely without the use of paper, which it never did 
before. To all my friends 1 have warmly recommended 
your Macassar Oil as an excellent restorative and pre¬ 
servative for the hair. As I have an objection to see my 
name in print, I beg you will not publish it; but you are 
at liberty to show this letter, or make any other use you 
please of it, and refer applicants to me, if necessary, in 
proof of the efficacy of your Macassar Oil. 

Your obedient servant, 

* * * 

ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL preserves and re¬ 
produces the llair; prevents it from falling off or 
turning Grey; Changes Grey Hair to its Original 
Colour; frees it fmm Scurf und Dandriff, and mukes 
it beautifully soft and curti/. 

CC?* Ask for “ ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL.” 

All others are FRAUDULENT COUNTERFEITS. 


Second Edition. 

WARD’S COMPANION TO EX- 

» ' PERIMENTAL CHEMISTRY; beingaSeries 
of varied and interesting Experiments, (with the Theory 
and Rationale explained and performed), by means of 
Simple Apparatus. Price 8 d. 

London; Simpkin, Marshall. & Co., Stationers’- 
court; John Ward, 79, Bishopsgate-street-within. 


Just published, price 5s., important to Artists, Authors, 
and Publishers. 

N IMMENSE SAVING may now 

be effected in the cost of all elaborate and highly- 
finished Prints of all sizes, Maps, Charts, and Illustra¬ 
tions for Books, Periodicals, &c., by the adoption of 
GLYPHOGRAPHY, or Engraved Drawing, full 
particulars, with numerous Illustrations of which, may 
be seen in the Third Edition of a work called Glypho- 
graphy. 

By Edward Palmer, 103, Newgate Street, London, 
and may be had through any Bookseller. 


TMPROVED TASTELESS APE- 

A RIENT SEIDLITZ POWDERS, packed in Tin 
Cases, sufficient for three dozen Draughts, 2 s. 6 rf. War¬ 
ranted to keep in any climate. At Griffiths’s, 41 , 
Clerkenwell Green, London. 


BOON’S PATENT COATS, 

AND LADIES’ RIDING HABITS. 
CONSTRUCTED 

ON PRINCIPLES AS DIFFERENT AND SUPERIOR 
TO THE OLD MODES AS 
STEAM POWER 

IS TO THAT WHICH IT SUPERSEDES. 

NO 

PRETENSIONS ARE MADE TO CHEAPNESS, 

BUT 

EACH GARMENT IS OF THE MOST COSTLY TEXTURE, 
IMPROVING THE FIGURE, 

AND FITTING WiTH INIMITABLE COMFORT 
AND GRACE, AT 
FAIR PRICES FOR CASH ONLY. 

13, CLIFFORD STREET, BOND ST. 


( ' OLLEY, PERIiUQUIER, No. 28, 

Bisiiopsgatk-street Within. —A Perruque 
should be a beautiful imposition of Art, defying the pos¬ 
sibility of discovering, or else the object is defeated; and 
as the tincture of the Skin varies with the colour of ti e 
Hair, Colley has invented and brought to the Ne Plus 
Ultra of perfection a Perruque, so curiously constructed, 
as to assimilate with every lorm, and the complexional 
colours are wonderfully imitated ; and the Wig is in such 
strict accordance with every point of the head, that the 
wearer is under the happy delusion of possessing luxu¬ 
riance of natural hair; in fact the effect is inimitable, 
foiming a model for the Artist, and exhibits to the as¬ 
tonished eye the power of Art. Colley’s Hair cutting 
Rooms are attended by the most skilful and fashionable 
practitioners, always at the command of those Ladies and 
Gentlemen who honour him with their patronage. 

Chemical Apparatus, Pure Tests, &.c. 

T) ICHARD GRIFFIN and Co., 

X Manufacturers and Importers of Chemical Appa¬ 
ratus, respectfully intimate, that their Establishment is 
removed to Prince of Wales Buildings, No. 40, Buchanan 
Street, Glasgow, where their Laboratory and Museum 
are at all times open to the Public. Scottish Tourists 
passing through Glasgow on their way to the Highlands, 
are invited to inspect the Apparatus, Chemical Prepara¬ 
tions, Minerals, Models, &c., collected by the Advertisers, 
and forming one of the most extensive Chemical Mu¬ 
seums in Europe 

Descriptive Priced Catalogues of Apparatus, Pure 
Tests, and other requisites for Chemical Analysis. Price 
2s. post free. 

Glasgow , April 20th, 1844. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WORSDELUS PILLS, BY JOHN KAYE. 

It is now an incontrovertible fact that 

WORSDELL’S VEGETABLE RESTORATIVE PILLS, 

PREPARED BY JOHN KAYE, ESQ., DALTON HALL, NEAR HUDDERSFIELD, 

Have become the most extensively established Family Medicine of the present day. The high celebrity 
which these Pills have attained has arisen solely from the health-restoring properties which they possess* 
Their office is to purify the blood, drain the system of all impurities, open obstructions, free the passages 
for the healthy circulation of all the fluids, improve digestion, and go at once to the root of disease; thousands 
upon thousands have been rendered convalescent by their use; and they are allowed to be the best antidote \ 
to sickness ever discovered ; and, although powerful to conquer disease, yet so harmless to the system, in 
their operation, that a child of a day, or an adult of a hundred years may take them alike with perfect 
safety. From the extraordinary effects that have followed their use, we have no hesitation in saying (fearless 
of contradiction), that there never was a medicine, for the short time it has been before the public, that has 
wrought cuFes so numerous and striking; and it is gratifying to the proprietor that, according as the salo 
increases, so is an increased amount of health and happiness diffused. 

CURE OF A SEVERE STOMACH COMPLAINT. 

Sir,_ About two years ago I was afflicted with a very severe complaint at my stomach, with great heat 

and acidity, so that my throat and tongue were very much blistered, and the food I took returned in a few 
minutes in a very bad state, which reduced me to a condition of great weakness and debility, so that I could 
scarcely walk. After trving several medicines without effect, I was advised by a friend to try WorsdeWt * 
Pills, and after taking three doses, I felt very much relieved, and by persevering till I had taken three* 
boxes, I was perfectly cured ; and I have recommended them to all whom I have known afflicted with the' 
same complaint, and they have never failed in effecting a cure. MARY BOULTER, I 

Church Lane, Selby. 

CURE OF TYPHUS AND RHEUMATIC FEVER. 

Mr. Kaye,—Sir, — I was laid up for seven weeks in the typhus and rheumatic fever, and had likewise a 
bad leg. My medical adviser tried various means, but without effect. I kept getting gradually weaker, 
till I and mv friends began to despair of my recovery. Mr. Parker knowing me, and hearing of my sad 
situation, sent me a pamphlet of your Valuable Pills, which, on his recommendation, I was induced to try. 

I ordered my doctor to discontinue his visits, ceased using the lotion, and began simply to take the Pills at 
night and morning. The inflammation began to abate, the fever began to leave me, and in about four 
weeks I was able to go to Preston w’ith my cart, and have been able to follow my employment ever since, 
and am now as well as ever I was in my life, for which I am indebted to your Vegetable Restorative Pills. 

I am witness to many other cures also in the neighbourhood. Desirous that this should be made known 
for the benefit of others, I hand you these statements to publish. I am yours, gratefully, 1 

Thornley, near Preston. THOMAS CROASDALE, Farmer. 

CURE OF INFLAMMATION OF THE CHEST. 

9 Communicated by Mr. Corin, Agent for Redruth. 

William Chesterfield, of Portreath, was laid up for six months with an inflammation on the chest, 
followed by slow fever. He was attended l>y a medical man for four months, yet during that time he felli • 
no relief whatever. At length a person recommended him to try “ WorsdelCs Vegetable Pills” and 
with great gratitude he told me that he had not taken them for more than three weeks before he was ai 
well as ever he was in his life. 

To prevent fraud, the Honourable Commissioners of 
Stamps have ordered the w r ords WorsdelVs Pills , by John 
Kaye , to be engraved on the Government Stamp, and as a 
further protection, purchasers are requested to observe that 
a fac-simile of the Proprietor’s signature is printed on the 
direction, W’rapped round each Box, without which none are 
genuine, and to imitate which is felony. 



Sold in London, at the Depot, 44, Coleman-street ; also by Hannay and Co., 63, Oxford-street; Halleu 
83, High Holborn; Johnstone, 68, Cornhill ; Brittain, 11, Paternoster row; King; 232, BlackfriarsN 
road ; Dordoy and Co., 38, Blackman-street. Southwark ; Pratt and Co., 29, Little Newport- streets 
Metcalfe, 16, Crown-street, Walworth-road ; Eade, 39, Goswell-street. 

Price Is. 1 \d., 2 s. 9 d., and 4s. 6 d. per Box. 

For the convenience of those who cannot obtain the Pills in their immediate neighbourhood, we send bi 
post, free of expense, a single Box on receiving 14 Penny Postage Stamps ; or the large Box, on receipt* 
2s. 9 d. in Stamps. Address Kaye’s Wholesale Depot, 44, Colemau-street, near the Bank, London. \ 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


II 


p-ASTOR OIL.—H. TAYLOR, 

V_x Chemist, 10 , Pall-mall, London, has prepared 
Castor Oil in a concentrated form, inclosed in Capsules 
of Gelatine; by which the disagreeable taste of this 
medicine is entirely avoided. Each Capsule is equal to 
a dessert-spoonful of Castor Oil. These are sold in 
boxes, containing twenty-four, at 25. 6 d. each, and can 
be procured of all respectable Chemists throughout the 
Kingdom. 


EASE AND COMFORT IN SHAVING. 

A/TESSRS. B. and S. COW VAN'S 

-IVX invaluable CANTON-STHOP, or QUAI)UI LA¬ 
TERAL CHINESE RAZOR SHARPENER, renders 
the Operation of shaving no longer painful to the most 
tender skin. By a very simple process the keenest edge 
may speedily be given to the bluntest razor or penknife. 
B. and S. Cowvan’s peculiarly tempered Razors and 
Shaving Powder. Specimens of the Strops are now' ex¬ 
hibiting at the Royal Polytechnic Institution, and the 
Royal Adelaide Gallery, Lowther Arcade, from whence 
the most flattering certificates have been sent, which may 
be seen at the inventors’, B. and S. Cowvan, No. iti 4 , 
Fenchurch-street, where the Strops, &c., may be ob¬ 
tained, as well as of all respectable perfumers, &c., in 
the United Kingdom, price 55 . 6d., 7 s. 6 d., and 9 s. (j d .; 
also may be had, Cowvan’s Canton Razor Strop Paste, at 
6d. and Is. per packet. The Shaving Powder, Is. 6 d. 
per box. 

Caution. —None are genuine except those marked 
and spelt “ B. and S. Cowvan.” 





H. WALKER'S 
Nredles (by autho¬ 
rity the ** Qttekx’s 
Own,") with the new 
eye*, are easily 
threaded, (even by 
blind perrons,) and 
work with great ease 
h«vinje improved 
point*, temper, and 
nniih: the* are made 
of every length or 
•ob*tanee, and for 
everv purpose: the 
label* are correct 
Manufacturer Ip the Queen, 


•lilcmessea of Her 
Majesty, and his R. 
H. Prince Albert m 
relief on coloured 
grounds. They can 
he sent free bv post, 
by any respectable 
dealer, on receipt of 
13 penny stamps for 
every/ shilling value. 
H. Walker’s Hook* 
and Eves, Fish¬ 
hooks, fcteel Fens, 
&c. are recommend 
WALKER, ed. 

20. Maiden Tsrne. VI'ood Street, Tcmdrvn, 



THE CAUSE OF BALDNESS DISCOVERED, AND 
A COMPLETE REMEDY AND PREVENTIVE 
FOUND !! 


AFTER TWENTY YEARS’ 

close attention to the Hair, EDWARD GRIFFIN 
has proved that Baldness is occasioned by the disease 
called Scurf, which attacks the roots, and persons inclined 
to make their own observations will find, 

1 st, that the scurf is first seen at that part of the he 
where the Hair is getting thinner, or falls off. 

'■Id, that when the top of the head is thickly covered 
with Scurf, the lower parts will be entirely free! 

3d, that after the head is Bald, the Scurf leaves it 
altogether, 

EDWARD GRIFFIN, therefore, having these two 
years discovered a complete preventive to Scurf, lias 
succeeded in preventing Baldness, which is always pre¬ 
ceded by it, and offers his AFRICAN BALM as one of 
the most innocent of all applications—an ar. icle w hich 
softens and nourishes the Hair, and from its medicinal 
properties, not only a certain preventive to Scurf, but also 
the very best article that can be used by those who are 
troubled with it, and who, by promptly applying the 
BALM, will prevent the Hair falling. 

In an age when deceptions of all kinds are practised 
by empirics, there might be some difficulty in inspiring 
the public with confidence ; butE. GRIFFIN guarantees 
the effect to he so speedy, as to establish the efficacy of 
his AFRICAN BALM in a few days. 

Prepared and sold by E. GRIFFIN, Hair Cutter, 182, 
Strand, London. Price, 25. C d., and in Stopped Bottles, 
35 . 6 d. and 6 s. Country Agents to be supplied by the 
regular wholesale houses: private persons may obtain a 
supply by a post-office order, or, by sending as many 
letter-stamps, will have it immediately forwarded, free 
of cost. 


Sold by the following AgentsMr. Clements, Henly- 
on-Thames: Mr. Chubb, Speenhamland, Berks; Mr. 
Lee, Grantham, Lincolnshire. 


pOMFORT IN A NIGHT-CAP!— 

V_y Gentlemen often complain of their inability to 
keep their caps on all night, which renders them liable 
to colds, deranges and is injurious to their hair, and soils 
the pillow. POWELL’S TEMPLER CAP (registered 
Act 6 and 7 Vic., No. 30), obviates these objections, 
keeps on during the night, keeps the hair smooth, and 
being uniform in substance, dispenses with the wad or 
roll occasioned by first pulling down and then turning up 
the old night-cap—confessedly the ugliest article a man 
wears. The Templer Cap is lashioned trom the coolest 
to the warmest material, and will prove an acquisition in 
| travelling, to invalids, and to those w’ho w'ear w'igs or 
j who have lost their hair. Half-a-dozen franked to any 
1 P art of the kingdom on receipt of a Post-office order for 
| /5, 6 d .; lor stout quality, 105. 6 rf.; for medium, 135. 6 d.; 

and for fine, or single caps, Is. 6 d., 2 s., and 2 s. 6 d. ; also 
in silk in great variety, lrom 5s. to 15s. The size of the 
head should be sent, measured round the forehead, and 
round the head, and under the chin. Exchanged if not 
approved. 

Sold at the old-established Hosiery, Glove, and Sl.irt 
Warehouse, and Depot de Mode et d’Utility, 102 , New 
Bond-street. 


TAMES PENNINGTON, CHRO- 

O NOMETER, WATCH, and CLOCK MAKER, 
4, St. Miciiakl’s Alley, Cornhill, INVENTOR 
of an IMPROVED COMPENSATION BALANCE for 
CHRONOMETERS, &c. 

J. P. begs to inform ms friends and the public in ge¬ 
neral that all Chronometers, Watches, and Clocks sold 
by him are manufactured under his immediate superin¬ 
tendence on the premises, and are all adjusted by him¬ 
self, thereby affording to the public a guarantee that 
nothing inferior will be sold at liis establishment. J. P. 
having been for many years engaged in the manufacturing 
department, and thereby having acquired a thorough 
knowledge of every branch of the business, has the 
advantage over many houses, where the principals are 
almost or altogether unacquainted with the practice. 

N.B. Chronometers, Watches, and Clocks of every 
description cleaned and repaired. 

J. Penni.ngton, 4, St. Michael’s Alley, Cornhill. 


f ADIES' GOLD NECK CHAINS. 

J-J —THOMAS WEST, Working Goldsmith and 
Jeweller, No. 18, Ludgate-street, next to St. Paul’s, has 
just finished a large stock of the very best (warranted 
London-made) LADIES’ GOLD NECK and GUARD 
CHAINS, at the following low prices:— 

For Plain Patterns. 

Same weight as three sovereigns .... j &4 4 0 

Ditto ditto four sovereigns .... 5 5 0 

Ditto ditto six sovereigns .... 77 0 

The very newest Link (various patterns). 

Same weight as five sovereigns. jg 7 7 0 

Ditto ditto seven sovereigns .... 990 

Ditto ditto nine sovereigns .... 11 11 0 

These are the weights usually sold, but chains can he 
had of any weight at the same prices, and of either 45 or 
54 inches in length.—T. West, 18, Ludgate-st.eet.— 
Established 50 years. 


pHUBB’S NEW PATENT BE- 

. 7 ^ TECTOR LOCKS give perfect security from 
false Keys and Picklocks, and also give immediate no¬ 
tice of any attempt to open them. 

Chubb’s Patent Fireproof Safes, Chests, and Boxes, 
form a complete security lor Money, Deeds, Plate, Books, 
&c., from Fire and Thieves. Cash Boxes, Despatch 
Boxes, and Japan Boxes of all dimensions on sale.* 

C. CHUBB & .SON, 57 , St. Paul’s Church-yard, London 

HNBLEY’S PjCITEIST CCrriKT, 

TO UNDERTAKERS. 

r PHE Patentee earnestly solicits the 

A attention of the Scientific, and the Public in 
general, to this new and valuable invention, which pos¬ 
sesses, in an eminent degree, superiority over the present 
style of Coffin. Besides other important advantages it 
effectually prevents any effluvia, and, consequently re¬ 
moves all chances of danger arising from epidemic, 
levers, or other contagious diseases. 

Specimens may be seen at Lindley, Brothers, 
Upholsterers and Undertakers, r. Brook Street, Bond 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 



Ease and comfort in walking, combined with dura, 
bility, are the recommendations of these articles ; they never draw the feet, and are softer, easier, lighter, and mon 
elastic than any other Boots and shoes. The Spring Boots are much approved, they supersede lacing and buttonningj < 
and are a great support to the ancle. Also, the mueh approved Patent India Rubber Waterproof Goloshes, and 
H. & Co.’s portable Waterproof Dresses for Gentlemen, 24s. the Suit; Ladies* Cardinal Cloaks, 18s. $ they can b« < 
carried in the pocket with convenience. 

-_-1 d 


49, LOIBABB STREET. 1784 


LA®3 IS 3 ELIOAMT 

RIDING HABITS. 


Summer Cloth 
Ladies’ Cloth . 
Saxony Cloth 


- £3 
- 4 




i 


Superf.ne Dress Coat - - 2 7 

Extra Saxony, the best that is 
made 2 15 

Superfine Frock Coat, silk 
facings - - - 2 10 

Buckskin Trousers 
Cloth or double-milled Cassi- 
mere ditto - 17s. fid. to 

New Patterns, Summer Trou¬ 
sers, 10s. fid. per pr. or 3 pr. 
Summer Waistcoats, 7s.; or 3, 
Splendid Silk Valencia Dress 
Waistcoats, 10s.(id. each, or 3, 


1 



PMST-RATS 

BOYS’ CLOTHING 


.Skeleton Dresses 
Tunic and Hussar Suits, 
Camlet Cloaks 
Cloth Cloaks 


£0 151 
1 101 
-0 3 * 

0 151 


- 0 181 


- 1 


Morning Coats and Dressing 
Gowns - 

Petersham Great Coats and 
Pilot P Jackets, bound, and 
Velvci Collar - 
Camlet Cloak. lined all through 
Cloth Opera Cloak 
Army Cloth Blue Spanish 
Cloak, yards round 
Super Cloth ditto 
Cloth or Tweed Fishing or 
Travelling Trousers . 


1 


- 1 


ioL 
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THE CELEBRITY THE 

CITY CLOTHING ESTABUSHMENl 

Has so many years maintained, being the 


Has so many years maintained, being the 

AS WHILE-. AS THE ©MEANEST HOUSE. 

Render, any Assurance as to STYLE and QUALITY unnecessary. The NOBILITY and GENTRY are invited to ft 

SHOW-ROOMS, TO VIEW THE IMMENSE &■ SPLENDID STOCK. 



The numerous Applications for 

REGIMENTALS & NAVAL UNIFORMS, 

_ , —— w a . i i _ a oi-» nvtonrnrn RiiCiBPQ'i 111 thl.5 


Have induced E. P. D. & SON to make ample Arrangements for an extensive Business in this 
rartlcuIarJSranch^ »j^CTU»»l_of their List^ofPricra taJiad^ntia^wiB »l 


, — _ _ - perusal oi tneir jl.isl oi xrices ^wiiiui uu ^ ' V ,»r, r i 

EXORBITANT CHARGES to which OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY HAVE* 
SO LONG BEEN SUBJECTED. 


COITTBACJTS BY TEE YEAR, 

Originated by E. P. D. & SON, are universally adopted by CLERGYMEN and 
PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMEN, as being MORE REGULAR and ECO¬ 
NOMICAL. THE PRICES ARE THE LOWEST EVER OFFERED 

Two Suits per Year, Superfine, 7 7—Extra Saxony, the best that is made, 8 5 J 
Three Suits per Year, ditto 10 17—Extra Saxony, 

Four Suits per Year, ditto 14 6—Extra Saxony, 

(the old suits to be returned.) 


ditto 

ditto 


Capital Shooting Jackets, 21e. The new Waterproof Cloak. 21s. 


COUNTR v GENTLEMAN, 

Preferring their Clothes Fashionably made, at a FIRST-RATE LONDON HOUSE, 
are respectfully informed, that by a Post-paid Application, they will receive a Pros¬ 
pectus explanatory of the System of Business, Directions for Measurement, and a 
Statement of Prices. Or if Three or Four Gentlemen unite, one of the Travellers 
will be dispatched immediately to wait on them. 


STATE liveries splendidly made. 

Footman’s Suit of Liveries, £3 3. Scarlet Hunting Coat, £3 3 


ua»»» axowDHiKriiSTa) s©w 

REET. 


42 , LOMBARD-ST 


Established 
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THE PATENT BR AN D Y. 

BETTS AND CO., PATENT BRANDY DISTILLERS, No. 7, SMITTIFIELD BARS 

» nrn>liiAa +V.J. __a._ it_ __ 


- 


L 


AW. t , I 3 i\JLYQ, 

placed the prQditce of this country, the grain grown upon British soil, ani malted and distilled bp native in- 
dustry, upon an equality with the produce and skill of the Continent. 

e,ualt^a“wkol-ome. «d palatable apirit; free from acid; and 
othpl^r.^ “*«“ Weattninstec Hospi.ala , and at 

G SIS rJ:? S"dr andin boK,e,,,k tothe 

eb^ncd from the^n^a “ ^ A**" in town and country, of whose names lista may be 

emhgrtlh^he^^BETTa-a CaPmk ’’ (DOt Ti “ Foi, -> 


WRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 

P ERSONS of any Age, however bad 

their WRITING, may, in Eight Lessons, acquire 
permanently an elegant and flowing style of Penman¬ 
ship, adapted either to professional pursuits or private 
correspondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one-third the time and mental labour usually requisite. 
Book-keeping as practised in the Government, Banking, 
and Merchants’ offices. Short hand, &c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, Penman¬ 
ship has been reduced to a Science, and the acquisition, 
—. therefore, of what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered 

=. -‘ the labour of an hour !* Polytechnic 

Journal. 

“ We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. SMART, 

ai aviaa 9 9 7, « 1?.. __* ._ i . 



in»pcc,,;m.'i K Alri u “!,‘/“ Kmc™! ,m P r0Tement “P° n “W former ,y 5 ,cm which ha, come under our 


E A5?M CE j6 MD ECOHOMY FAR THE TABLE. 


ITSON’S ALBATA PLATE. 

CAKE BASKET. 



Chased 38a... 

f its introduction. .H 

fence. Entire Services of Plate Purchased. 


..Plain 80s. 

C. W. unlike this party , 


WATSON’S NEW ALBATA PLATE. 

*1, & 42, BARBICAN, CORNER OF PRINCES STREET, 

Five minutes walk from General Post Office, 

AND AT 16, NORTON EOLGATE, BISHOPSGATE, 

Fifty Doors from the Eastern Counties Railway. 

and t , hose corrosive and injurious metals, called, 
O Nickel and German Silver, supplanted by the introduction of a new and npr 
fec ly matchless ALBATA PLATE. C. Watson, aided by a person If IcfeScL 
in the amalgamation of Metals, has succeeded in bringing to Public Notice the 
most beautiful Article ever yet offered; possessing all the richness of Silver in 
appearance with all its durability and hardness-with its perfect sweetness in 
ZXZZvZS??* ?° eS ’ a ^mical Process, by which, all that is nauseous S 
mixed Metals is entirely extracted-resisting all Acids-may be cleaned as silver 
and is Manufactured into every Article for the Table and Sideboard. ' 

C : the Public will understand that this Metal is peculiarly hisow 

* ha r Sllv S l X not , mo \ e different from Gold, than his Metal is from all other 
the Public will therefore have no difficulty in discovering the animus which c 
rects the virulent attacks made against him, by a party who is dailv sufferin 
from the unparalleled success which has marked the progress of his New Plat, 
ty, courts comparison, feeling confident that the result will establish its pri 


1 Albata Plate. 

Fiddle. 

Strong Fiddle 

Threaded 

Albata Plate. 

Fiddle. 

Strong Fiddle 

Threaded. 

[J Table Spoons. 

i Forks .i 

j Dessert Spoons... 
j „ Forks ... 

Toa Spoons . 

Salt Ditto . 

bustard Ditto ... 

16 6 doz. 

16 6 „ 

12 6 „ 

12 6 „ 

5 6 „ 

6 0 „ 

' 6 0 „ 

1 1 0 doz. 

1 1 0 „ 

16 6 „ 

16 6 „ 

8 0 „ 

12 0 Gilt 
12 0 Gilt 

1 10 0 doz. 

1 10 0 „ 

1 5 0 „ 

1 5 0 „ 

13 6 „ 

18 0 gilt, 
13 6 „ 

Egg Spoons . 

Gravy „ . 

Sauce Ladles. 

Soup ,, . 

Sugar Tongs. 

Fish Knives. 

Skewers . 

7 0 doz. 
3 6 ea. 

1 9 „ 

6 6 ,, 

1 3 „ 

5 6 ,. 
4d. in. 

15 OGilt 

4 6 ea. 

2 3 „ 

8 0 „ 

1 9 „ 

8 6 „ 

24 0 Gilt 

7 6 ea. 

3 9 „ 

11 0 „ 

3 0 „ 

12 6 „ 

6 d, in. 


? Af Flat * HandleTable Knives, Steel Blades, 22 s. 6d. per doz.—Desserts 18s. 6d. doz.—Carvers 6 s . 6d. pair 

^. 6 d.-lbon“FeI”rTT’ 6 d-sS ^roTrZ^l fo K r . S5s — en ‘ c »"<U e Lamps, 9,.6d.-SoIar Lamp, to bum common 
5 Desierts, 9s. per doz.; ’carvers at'fid F ner 1%? ’ 6d- P ” set — Ivor y Handle Table Knives, rimmed shoulders, 1 is. per 

•nU^lON _ xjr 9 9 \y g ° 9 UU# K Cr P air » 

ican, corner of Princes Streer'ind B a< T t« P M ATE can _. onl y be had Genuine at the Warehouses of the Inventor, 41, & 42, 
Md Gal,lal 0 p^Ubing t H»rdwa»man 1 .^ , Estl^^ished < 179^ TII, B ‘ 8h ° PSSate ’ Wh ° leSa ' C 

; th^Ml™^ftb t - OOD 1 ! f , J > B p f Ie * ia just published; and Families who regard eco. 

i \ * ’ n possess themselves of this useful Book, which may be had Gratis, and post-free, from the above address 
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ECONOMICAL RADIATING STOVE CRATE SHOW-ROOMS 
AND MANUFACTORY, 

5. JERMYN.STREET, REGENT-STREET. 

PIERCE AND KOLLE solicit the inspection of an extensive variety of New and Elegant Stove Grates, 
with Fenders and Fire-irons en suite, from the most recherche designs iust completed in the Grecian, Elizabethan, 
Louis Quatorze, and Gothic styles, upon their much-approved RADIATING PRINCIPLE, 

P. and K. also invite attention to their 

IMPROVED METHOD OF HEATING BY HOT WATER 

Through large pipes, combining I 

WARMTH WITH VENTILATION, 

Being the mow healthy, simple, and economical mode that can be adopted for warming mansions, kalis, churches, 
or other large buildings, possessing also the important advantage of safety from fire, and freedom from dust or smell; i 
and it is so arranged as to warm the entire of a large mansion from one moderate fire, without excluding the use of 
the ordinary grates. Stoves expressly made to cure smoky chimneys. Numerous references to noblemen, gentlemen, j 
and architects. 

KITCHENS, LAUNDRIES, BREWHOUSES, &c. 

Fitted up in the most complete and efficient manner with Ranges, Ovens, Coppers, Hot-hearths, Smoke* 
jacks, and every other requisite, with the latest improvements. 

Fierce & Kolle, Furnishing Ironmongers, 5, Jermyn-st., Regent-st. 


SANDER & Co., 


319 and 320, HOLBORN, 

(CORNER OF SOUTHAMPTON BUILDINGS, AND OPPOSITE GRAY’S INN GATE), 

Have constantly on view the largest Stock in London of 

TABLE GLASS, Plainly or Elegantly Cut; DINNER, DESSERT, BREAKFAST, 

AND TEA SERVICES AND TOILET SETS, 

In China, Ironstone, and Earthenware; Ornamental China, Papier Machd and Iron Tea Trays; Chandeliers, 
Lustres, Argand, Solar, and Vesta Lamps ; Hall Lanterns, stained or plain ; Alabaster Figures, Vases, &c. 
Parties favouring this Establishment with a - visit,~will obtain every information relative to Prices, and will not 
importuned to make purchases.—Goods delivered in Town and at the Docks, Cartage ! ree. 


3UQW€r Sat as, with Force Pumps, Curtains, &c., complete 70s. 

Superior ditto with Brass Valves, Pumps, Curtains, &c., complete. 10<»x* 

A Shower Bath, with Curtains and Pan, complete . 28*. j 

Sponge Baths 14*. and 21*. Hip Baths 21*. Baths of every description. Foul 
Tubs, Toilet Cans, &c. 30 per cent* below any other house. 



Ivory Table Knives 11s. per Doz. Dessert ditto 9s. 
Carvers 3s. 6d. perjpair. 


The Set of 50 Pieces 29s.. 50*., and 60s. Superior Black Handled Knives and 
Forks, commencing at 6*. 6d. per doz. A large stock to select from. The Esta¬ 
blishment of R. & J. SLACK has ranked pre-eminent for the last 26 years for then 
superior Table Cutlery, the whole of which is marked with their Name and 1 )C 
Address, and exchanged if not approved of. 


A Bronzed Spear and Scroll Pender for 15s. 

Elegant ditto with Steel Spear and Moulding from 21*.; Ornamental Iron ditto, 
y feet, 4*. 6d. ; 3 feet 6, 5*. 3d. ; Bronzed ditto from 6*.; Chamber lire Iron* 
1* 9 d. per set; Parlour ditto 3s. 6 d. ; ditto with bright pan and cut heads 6s. 6a.; 
ditto with elegant bronzed heads 11*. 6d. A variety iu ormolu, &e., at reduced 
priees. 

£L Set of 3 full-size Tea Trays 6s. 6d. 


Three Gothic Paper ditto 35*.; Three Gothic Japan ditto 22*. 6rf.; Gothie 
and Sandwich Paper Tea Trays, the latest designs, Irom 50*. per Set of 3. j 


PATENT DISH COVERS 

In every variety of pattern. 


Candle Lamps, Saucepans, and every description of Furnishing Iron, 
mongery 30 per cent, lower than any other house. 


R. & J. SLACK 


in quoting the above prices beg the Public to understand it is for Articles 
of the best quality only, it being their intention to sell only such articles 
as will do them credit and give satisfaction by their durability. ( 


R. & J. SLACK, STOVE AND RANGE MAKERS, 336, STRAND, 

Opposite Somerset House. Established 1818. 

ip- Send for their ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE— may be had Gratis, or sent per post free. 
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CITY STEAM PRESS, LONG LANE, LONDON! 


COPPER-PLATE. *. d. 

>00 Address Cards, and Plate ...-£() 
Iuadsoise Trade Plate and 1QO Cards IQ 6 

li.il-licad Plate, bold style . S (5 

LETTER-PRESS. 

500 Cards, 3% inches by 2% •••76 

sj 000 Handbills, 7% inehes by 5 . 23, O 
10,000 ditto ditto . 37 5 

Forwarded to any part of the Kingdom in 
'1VU) l)A\S after the receipt of a Post-Offittt 
jder. Address Plate engraved in 2 hours. 


m 

a 

jg 

li 

ia 

5 
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s 
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ft 
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m 
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LETTER-PRESS. 

20000 Handbills, 7% inches by 5 
100 Posting Bills, 22% inches by 18 
250 ditto ditto 

100 ditto 30 inches by 19% . 

2£0 ditto ditto 

looo 8vo. Motes, fly leaf, sup. post __ t 
lOOO 4to. Circulars, fly leaf, sup. post 

For Prices of Book-work (which are equally 
low), send for DOUDNEY’S POCKET PRINT¬ 
ING GUILE, supplied gratuitously, by post. 


THE CHEAPEST HOUSE FOR FANCY PRINTING 


TO PARENTS AND GUARDIANS. 



SUPERIORITY IN YOUNG GENTLEMEN’S DRESS. 


“ That only is cheap which is excellent.”—A thes.buu. 

AT THE FASHIONABLE CLOTH I IMG ESTABLISHMENT, 
156, PLSST ST25.E2ST, 

YOUNG GENTLEMEN’S CLOTHES 


aie made with greater care and judgment than are usually bestowed upon this branch of the Tailoring trade. They 
are of high finish and fashion, and are equally substantial, neat and elegant. It may also be added, that they are 
altogether better and cheaper than those turnished by similar establishments. 

uuits complete, including Jacket, Waistcoat, and Trousers, &1 Ss. and upwards. 

Families waited upon by competent persons, with patterns and specimens of workmanship, upon receipt of a 
post-paid application. r r 1 

Country residents can be fitted by sending an old suit and describing defects. 

RODGERS, 156, FLEET STREET, LONDON, 

(Next the Portugal Hotel.) 



HUNDRED 


NOBLEMEN, 


Coat, 
iity, 
ne Ai 


And a very large circle of the Hunt Ton. bestowed on the DOUDiSitY 
BROTHERS during their first year in BOND STREET, confirm their con¬ 
clusion that the old-fashioned West End prejudices would no longer prevent 
p. a cheap but fair Ready Money Establishment obtaining due encouragement 
The most prominent novelties now claiming attention are, the Ladies’ Cloth 
Paletots, and Chesterfields, light, warm, and extremely gentlemanly water- 
proolled by Dou only’s newpiocess, the most effective & unperniciousbefore 
the public ; also Elegancies lor Dress Waistcoats. Milled Scarlet Hunting 
finest quality, £4 4s; excellent superfine Riding or Dress Coats, £2 2s; the best 
£2 18s ; Hiding Buckskin Trousers, 13s; Ladies’ Itiding Habits, excellent, for 4 Vnl 
elegant lor 3, b, and 7 guineas. Liveries, of very best quality, lor 3 guineas per Suit 


17. OLD BOND ST. 


& 



97, FLEET ST. % 
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IN THE COURSE OF MAY WILL BE PUBLISHED, 

In Weekly Numbers, each containing Sixteen Pages Imperial Octavo, price Sixpence , 

A NEW AND SPLENDID EDITION 

OF 

THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS, 

ADAPTED TO THE ENGLISH READER, 

ILLUSTRATED WITH 

UPWARDS OF SEVEN HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD 

OF ALL 

®fje ©fjaractets, Scenes, (Eostumes, anti Eocaltttes, 

DESCRIBED IN THIS EXTRAORDINARY WORK, 

EXECUTED EXPRESSLY FOR THIS EDITION BY THE FIRST ARTISTS IN PARIS, 
Under the Superintendence of Mr. CHARLES HEATH. 


This new and splendid Edition of M. Eugene Sue’s celebrated Novel, The I 
Mysteries of Paris, is translated from the last carefully revised copy, now in 
course of publication in Paris, and which has a sale of more than Fifty thousand , 
Copies. 

The design of this Publication is to present to the English Public a Translation 
that, while it repudiates everything that can by possibility be thought offensive to 
the*ENGLiSH reader, shall still preserve that intense interest which has given 
it such universal popularity. 

Hundreds of thousands have been sold, and are still selling, in France, Germany, 
Spain, and America; and it has every where been read with equal avidity. 

A celebrated English Author writes of Eugene Sue as follows:— 64 No man can 
read the Mysteries of Paris that will not be excited and terrified, but yet 
touched and refined, by the perusal. None can read it but must sympathise with I 
the suffering and the poor!* 

To conclude, it is hoped that the present Publication, with its chaste and mas¬ 
terly translation, beautiful paper, type, and characteristic engravings, will he found j 
at once worthy of the celebrated Author and the English Public. 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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CHAPTER XLY. 

IN WHICH TOM PINCH AND HIS SISTER TAKE A LITTLE PLEASURE ; BUT 

QUITE IN A DOMESTIC WAY, AND WITH NO CEREMONY ABOUT IT. 

Tom Pinch and his sister having to part, for the dispatch of the 
morning’s business, immediately after the dispersion of the other actors 
in the scene upon the Wharf with which the reader has been already 
made acquainted, had no opportunity of discussing the subject at that 
time. But Tom, in his solitary office, and Ruth, in the triangular 
parlour, thought about nothing else all day : and, when their hour of 
meeting in the afternoon approached, they were very full of it, to 
be sure. 

There was a little plot between them, that Tom should always come 
out of the Temple by one way; and that was, past the fountain. 
Coming through Fountain Court, he was just to glance down the steps 
leading into Garden Court, and to look once all round him ; and if 
Ruth had come to meet him, there he would see her; not sauntering, 
you understand (on account of the clerks), but coming briskly up, with 
the best little laugh upon her face that ever played in opposition to the 
fountain, and beat it all to nothing. For, fifty to one, Tom had been 
looking for her in the wrong direction, and had quite given her up, 
while she had been tripping towards him from the first : jingling that 
little reticule of hers (with all the keys in it) to attract his wandering 
observation. 

Whether there was life enough left in the slow vegetation of Fountain 
Court for the smoky shrubs to have any consciousness of the brightest 
and purest-hearted little woman in the world, is a question for gardeners, 
and those who are learned in the loves of plants. But, that it was a 
good thing for that same paved yard to have such a delicate little figure 
Hitting through it; that it passed like a smile from the grimy old 
houses, and the worn flagstones, and left them duller, darker, sterner 
than before; there is no sort of doubt. The Temple fountain might 
have leaped up twenty feet to greet the spring of hopeful maidenhood, 
that in her person stole on, sparkling, through the dry and dusty channels 
of the Law ; the chirping sparrows, bred in Temple chinks and crannies, 
might have held their peace to listen to imaginary skylarks, as so fresh 
a little creature passed; the dingy boughs, unused to droop, otherwise 
than in their puny growth, might have bent down in a kindred grace¬ 
fulness, to shed their benedictions on her graceful head ; old love letters, 
shut up in iron boxes in the neighbouring offices, and made of no account 
among the heaps of family papers into which they had strayed, and of 
which, in their degeneracy, they formed a part, might have stirred and 
fluttered with a moment’s recollection of their ancient tenderness, as she 
went lightly by. Anything might have happened that did not happen, 
and never will, for the love of Ruth. 

Something happened, too, upon the afternoon of which the history 
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treats. Not for her love. Oh no ! quite by accident, and without the 
least reference to her at all. 

Either she was a little too soon, or Tom was a little too late—she was 
so precise in general, that she timed it to half a minute—but no Tom 
was there. Well! But was anybody else there, that she blushed so 
deeply after looking round, and tripped off down the steps with such 
unusual expedition f 

rr J'> tbe / act 1S > *bat Mr. Westlock was passing at that moment. 
Ihe iemple is a public thoroughfare ; they may write up on the gates 

am L w 0t :, b “ t , so } on S as the g ates are left open it is, and will be : 
and Mr. Westlock had as good a right to be there as anybody else. But 
why did she run away, then ? Not being ill dressed, for she was much 
too neat for that, why did she run away? The brown hair that had 
fallen down beneath her bonnet, and had one impertinent imp of a false 
flower clinging to it, boastful of its license before all men, that could not 
have been the cause, for it looked charming. Oh ! foolish, panting, 
frightened little heart, why did she run away ! 

Merrily the tiny fountain played, and merrily the dimples sparkled 
on its sunny face. John Westlock hurried after her. Softly the whis¬ 
pering water broke and fell; and roguishly the dimples twinkled; as he 
stole upon her footsteps. 

Oh, foolish, panting, timid little heart, why did she feign to be uncon- 
happy' there? minS * W1 * 7 wish herself so far awa 7> yet be so flutteringly 

“I felt sure it was you,” said John, when he overtook her, in the 
sanctuary of Garden Court. «I knew I couldn’t be mistaken.” 
one was so surprised. 

“ lou are waiting for your brother,” said John. « Let me bear vou 
company. J 

So light was the touch of the coy little hand, that he glanced down 
us - assure himself he had it on his arm. But his glance, stopping for an 
instant at the bright eyes, forgot its first design, and went no farther. 

I hey walked up and down three or four times, speaking about Tom 
and his mysterious employment. Now that was a very natural and 
innocent subject, surely. Then why, whenever Ruth lifted up her eyes, 
did she let them fall again immediately, and seek the uncongenial pave¬ 
ment of the court ? They were not such eyes as shun the light : they 
were not such eyes as require to be hoarded to enhance their value, 
they were much too precious and too genuine to stand in need of arts 
like those. Somebody must have been looking at them ! 

They found out Tom, though, quickly enough. This pair of eyes 
descried him in the distance, the moment he appeared. He was 
staring about him, as usual, in all directions but the right one : and 
was as obstinate in not looking towards them, as if he had intended it. 

■f s , lt P a * n *bat, being left to himself, he would walk away home 
John Westlock darted off to stop him. 

This made the approach of poor little Ruth, by herself, one of the 
most embarrassing of circumstances. There was Tom, manifesting 
extreme surprise (he had no presence of mind, that Tom, on small occa- 
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•sions); there was John, making as light of it as he could, but explaining 
at the same time, with most unnecessary elaboration ; and here was she, 
coming towards them, with both of them looking at her, conscious of 
blushing to a terrible extent, but trying to throw up her eyebrows care¬ 
lessly, and pout her rosy lips, as if she were the coolest and most 
unconcerned of little women. 

Merrily the fountain plashed and plashed, until the dimples, merging 
into one another, swelled into a general smile, that covered the whole 

surface of the basin. # 

“ What an extraordinary meeting ! ” said Tom. “ should never 
have dreamed of seeing you two together, here.” 

" Quite accidental,” John was heard to murmur. # 

« Exactly,” cried Tom; “ that’s what I mean, you know. If it 
wasn’t accidental, there would be nothing remarkable in it.” 

“ To be sure,” said John. 

“ Such an out-of-the-way place for you to have met in, pursued lorn, 
quite delighted. “ Such an unlikely spot! ” 

John rather disputed that. On the contrary, he considered it a very 
likely spot, indeed. He was constantly passing to and fro there, he said. 
He shouldn’t wonder if it were to happen again. His only wonder was, 
that it had never happened before. 

By this time Ruth had got round on the further side ot her brother, 
and had taken his arm. She was squeezing it now, as much as to say, 
« Are you going to stop here all day, you dear, old, blundering Toin ? 

Tom answered the squeeze as if it had been a speech. “ John,” he 
said, “ if you ’ll give my sister your arm, we ’ll take her between us, 
and walk on. I have a curious circumstance to relate to you. Our 
meeting could not have happened better. 

Merrily the fountain leaped and danced, and merrily the smiling 
dimples twinkled and expanded more and more, until they broke into 
a laugh against the basin’s rim, and vanished. 

« Tom,” said his friend, as they turned into the noisy street, “ I have 
a proposition to make. It is, that you and your sister—if she will so 
far honour a poor bachelor’s dwelling—give me a great pleasure, and 
come and dine with me.” 

“What, to-day?” cried Tom. # . . . 

“ Yes, to-day. It’s close by, you know. Pray, Miss Pinch, insist 
•upon it. It will be very disinterested, for I have nothing to give you.” 

“Oh! you must not believe that, Ruth,” said loin. “He is the most 
tremendous fellow, in his housekeeping, that I ever heard of, for a single 
man. He ought to be Lord Mayor. Well ! what do you say? Shall 
we go ? ” 

“ If you please, Tom,” rejoined his dutiful little sister. 

“ But I mean,” said Tom, regarding her with smiling admiration : “ is 
there anything you ought to wear, and haven t got ? I am sure I don t 
know, John : she may not be able to take her bonnet off, for anything 
I can tell.” 

There was a great deal of laughing at this, and there were divers 
•compliments from John Westlock—not compliments, he said at least 
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(and really he was right), but good, plain, honest truths, which no one* 
could deny. Ruth laughed, and all that, but she made no objection ; 
so it was an engagement. 

“ If I had known it a little sooner,” said John, “ I would have tried 
another pudding. Not in rivalry ; but merely to exalt that famous one. 
I wouldn’t on any account have had it made with suet.” 

“ Why not?” asked Tom. 

“ Because that cookery book advises suet,” said John Westlock y 
“ and our’s was made with flour and eggs.” 

“ Oh good gracious !” cried Tom. “ Our’s was made with flour and 
eggs, was it ? Ha, ha, ha ! A beefsteak pudding made with flour and* 
eggs ! Why anybody knows better than that. I know better than 
that! Ha, ha, ha !” 

It is unnecessary to say that Tom had been present at the making of 
the pudding, and had been a devoted believer in it all through. But he 
was so delighted to have this joke against his busy little sister, and was 
tickled to that degree at having found her out, that he stopped in- 
Temple Bar to laugh ; and it was no more to Tom, that he was anathe¬ 
matized and knocked about by the surly passengers, than it would have 
been to a post; for he continued to exclaim with unabated good humour, 
“flour and eggs ! a beefsteak pudding made with flour and eggs !” until 
John Westlock and his sister fairly ran away from him, and left him to 
have his laugh out by himself; which he had ; and then came dodging' 
across the crowded street to them, with such sweet temper and tender¬ 
ness (it was quite a tender joke of Tom’s) beaming in his face, God bless 
it, that it might have purified the air, though Temple Bar had been, as 
in the golden days gone by, embellished with a row of rotting human- 
Iliads. 

There are snug chambers in those Inns where the bachelors live, and, for 
the desolate fellows they pretend to be, it is quite surprising how well 
they get on. John was very pathetic on the subject of his dreary life, and 
the deplorable make-shifts and apologetic contrivances it involved ; but 
he really seemed to make himself pretty comfortable. His rooms were- 
the perfection of neatness and convenience at any rate ; and if he were 
anything but comfortable, the fault was certainly not theirs. 

He had no sooner ushered Tom and his sister into his best room 
(where there was a beautiful little vase of fresh flowers on the table, all 
ready for Ruth. Just as if he had expected her, Tom said), than seizing 
his hat, he bustled out again, in his most energetically bustling way ; 
and presently came hurrying back, as they saw through the half-opened- 
door, attended by a fiery-faced matron attired in a crunched bonnet, with 
particularly long strings to it hanging down her back ; in conjunction 
with whom, he instantly began to lay the cloth for dinner, polishing up 
the wine glasses with his own hands, brightening the silver top of the 
pepper-castor on his coat-sleeve, drawing corks and filling decanters, with 
a skill and expedition that were quite dazzling. And as if, in the 
course of this rubbing and polishing, he had rubbed an enchanted lamp or 
a magic ring, obedient to which there were twenty thousand supernatural 
slaves at least, suddenly there appeared a being in a white waistcoat,. 
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’carrying under his arm a napkin, and attended by another being with 
.an oblong box upon his head, from which a banquet, piping hot, was 
faken out and set upon the table. 

Salmon, lamb, peas, innocent young potatoes, a cool salad, sliced 
cucumber, a tender duckling, and a tart—all there. They all came at the 
.right time. Where they came from didn’t appear j but the oblong box was 
constantly going and coming, and making its arrival known to the man 
in the white waistcoat by bumping modestly against the outside of the 
door ; for, after its first appearance, it entered the room no more. He 
was never surprised, this man ; he never seemed to wonder at the extra¬ 
ordinary things he found in the box; but took them out with a face 
expressive of a steady purpose and impenetrable character, and put them 
on the table. He was a kind man ; gentle in his manners, and much 
interested in what they ate and drank. He was a learned man, 
and knew the flavour of Jolin Westlock’s private sauces, which he softly 
-and feelingly described, as he handed the little bottles round. He was a 
grave man, and a noiseless ; for dinner being done, and wine and fruit 
arranged upon the board, he vanished, box and all, like something that 
had never been. 

“Didn’t I say he was a tremendous fellow in his housekeeping 1” cried 
Tom. “ Bless my soul! It s wonderful.” 

“Ah, Miss Pinch,” said John. “This is the bright side of the life 
we lead in such a place. It would be a dismal life, indeed, if it didn’t 
brighten up to-day.” 

“ Don’t believe a word he says,” cried Tom. “ He lives here like a 
monarch, and wouldn’t change his mode of life for any consideration. 
He only pretends to grumble.” 

No, John really did not appear to pretend; for he was uncommonly 
earnest in his desire to have it understood, that he was as dull, solitary, 
and uncomfortable on ordinary occasions as an unfortunate young man 
could, in reason, be. It was a wretched life, he said; a miserable life. 
He thought of getting rid of the chambers as soon as possible ; and 
meant, in fact, to put a bill up very shortly. 

“ Well!” said Tom Pinch, “ I don’t know where you can go, John, 
to be more comfortable. That’s all I can say. What do you say, 
Ruth ?” 

Ruth trifled with the cherries on her plate, and said that she thought 
Mr. Westlock ought to be quite happy, and that she had no doubt he 
was. 

Ah, foolish, panting, frightened little heart, how timidly she said it! 

“ Rut you are forgetting what you had to tell, Tom : what occurred 
this morning,” she added in the same breath. 

“ So I am,” said Tom. “ We have been so talkative on other topics, 
that I declare I have not had time to think of it. I ’ll tell it you at 
-once, John, in case I should forget it altogether.” 

On Tom’s relating what had passed upon the wharf, his friend was 
very much surprised, and took such a great interest in the narrative as 
Tom could not quite understand. He believed he knew the old lady 
whose acquaintance they had made, he said j and that he might venture 
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to say, from their description of her, that her name was Gamp. But of 
what nature the communication could have been which Tom had borne 
so unexpectedly; why its delivery had been entrusted to him; how 
it happened that the parties were involved together; and what secret 
lay at the bottom of the whole affair ; perplexed him very much. 
Tom had been sure of his taking some interest in the matter; but was 
not prepared for the strong interest he shewed. It held John Westlock 
to the subject, even after Buth had left the room; and evidently made 
him anxious to pursue it further than as a mere subject of conversation. 

“ I shall remonstrate with my landlord, of course,” said Tom : 
“ though he is a very singular secret sort of man, and not likely to 
afford me much satisfaction ; even if he knew what was in the letter.” 

“ Which you may swear he did,” John interposed. 

“ You think so ?” 

“ I am certain of it.” 

“ Well!” said Tom, “ I shall remonstrate with him when I see him 
(he goes in and out in a strange way, but I will try to catch him to¬ 
morrow morning), on his having asked me to execute such an unpleasant 
commission. And I have been thinking, John, that if I went down to 
Mrs. What ’s-her-name’s in the City, where I was before, you know— 
Mrs. Todgers’s—to-morrow morning, I might find poor Mercy Pecksniff 
there, perhaps, and be able to explain to her how I came to have any 
hand in the business.” 

“ You are perfectly right, Tom,” returned his friend, after a short 
interval of reflection. “ You cannot do better. It is quite clear to me 
that whatever the business is, there is little good in it; and it is so 
desirable for you to disentangle yourself from any appearance of wilful 
connection with it, that I would counsel you to see her husband, if you 
can, and wash your hands of it, by a plain statement of the facts. 
I have a misgiving that there is something dark at work here, Tom. 
I will tell you why, at another time : when I have made an inquiry or 
two myself.” 

All this sounded very mysterious to Tom Pinch. But as he knew he 
could rely upon his friend, he resolved to follow this advice. 

Ah, but it would have been a good thing to have had a coat of invisi¬ 
bility, wherein to have watched little Buth, when she was left to herself in 
John Westlock’s chambers, and John and her brother were talking thus, 
over their wine ! The gentle way in which she tried to get up a little 
conversation with the fiery-faced matron in the crunched bonnet, who 
was waiting to attend her : after making a desperate rally in regard 
of her dress, and attiring herself in a washed-out yellow gown with 
sprigs of the same upon it, so that it looked like a tesselated work of 
pats of butter. That would have been pleasant. The grim and griflin- 
like inflexibility with which the fiery-faced matron repelled these 
engaging advances, as proceeding from a hostile and dangerous power, 
who could have no business there, unless it were to deprive her of a 
customer, or suggest what became of the self-consuming tea and sugar, 
and other general trifles. That would have been agreeable. The bashful, 
winning, glorious curiosity, with which little Buth, when fiery-face was 
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gone, peeped into the hooks and nick-nacks that were lying about, and 
had a particular interest in some delicate paper-matches on the chimney- 
piece : wondering who could have made them. That would have been 
worth seeing. The faltering hand with which she tied those flowers 
together ; with which, almost blushing at her own fair self as imaged 
in the glass, she arranged them in her breast, and looking at them with 
her head aside, now half resolved to take them out again, now half 
resolved to leave them where they were. That would have been 
delightful! 

John seemed to think it all delightful : for coming in with Tom to tea, 
he took his seat beside her like a man enchanted. And when the tea- 
service had been removed, and Tom, sitting down at the piano, became 
absorbed in some of his old organ tunes, he was still beside her at the 
open window, looking out upon the twilight. 

There is little enough to see, in Eurnival’s Inn. It is a shady, 
quiet place, echoing to the footsteps of the stragglers who have 
business there; and rather monotonous and gloomy on summer 
evenings. What gave it such a charm to them, that they remained at 
the window as unconscious of the flight of time as Tom himself, the 
dreamer, while the melodies which had so often soothed his spirit, were 
hovering again about him ! What power infused into the fading light, 
the gathering darkness; the stars that here and there appeared ; the 
evening air, the city’s hum and stir, the very chiming of the old church 
clocks; such exquisite enthralment, that the divinest regions of the 
earth spread out before their eyes could not have held them captive in 
a stronger chain ! 

The shadows deepened ; deepened ; and thd room became quite dark. 
Still Tom’s fingers wandered over the keys of the piano ; and still the 
window had its pair of tenants. 

At length, her hand upon his shoulder, and her breath upon his fore¬ 
head, roused Tom from his reverie. 

“ Dear me ! ” he cried, desisting with a start. “ I am afraid I have 
been very inconsiderate and unpolite.” 

Tom little thought how much consideration and politeness he had 
shown ! 

“ Sing something to us, my dear,” said Tom. “ Let us hear your 
voice. Come! ” 

John Westlock added his entreaties, with such earnestness that a 
flinty heart alone could have resisted them. Her’s was not a flinty 
heart. Oh dear no ! Quite another thing. 

So down she sat, and in a pleasant voice began to sing the ballads 
Tom loved well. Old rhyming stories, with here and there a pause for 
a few simple chords, such as a harper might have sounded in the ancient 
time while looking upward for the current of some half-remembered 
legend; words of old poets, wedded to such measures that the strain of 
music might have been the poet’s breath, giving utterance and expression 
to his thoughts ; and now a melody so joyous and light-hearted, that 
the singer seemed incapable of sadness, until in her inconstancy (oh 
wicked little singer !) she relapsed, and broke the listeners’ hearts again; 
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these were the simple means she used to please them. And that these 
simple means prevailed, and she did please them, let the still darkened 
chamber, and its long-deferred illumination witness ! 

The candles came at last, and it was time for moving homeward. 
Cutting paper carefully, and rolling it about the stalks of these same 
flowers, occasioned some delay; but even this was done in time, and 
Ruth was ready. 

“Good night!” said Tom. “A memorable and delightful visit, 
John! Goodnight!” 

John thought he would walk with them. 

“ No, no. Don’t! ” said Tom. “ What nonsense ! We can get home 
very well alone. I couldn’t think of taking you out.” 

Rut John said he would rather. 

“ Are y° u sure you would rather ? ” said Tom. “ I am afraid you 
only say so out of politeness.” 

John being quite sure, gave his arm to Ruth, and led her out. 
Fiery-face, who was again in attendance, acknowledged her departure 
with so cold a curtsey that it was hardly visible ; and cut Tom, dead. 

Their host was bent on walking the whole distance, and would not 
listen to Tom s dissuasions. Happy time, happy walk, happy parting, 
happy dreams ! But there are some sweet day-dreams, so there are, that 
put the visions of the night to shame. 

Busily the Temple fountain murmured in the moonlight, while Ruth 
lay sleeping with her flowers beside her; and John Westlock sketched a 
portrait—whose ?—from memory. 


CHAPTER XLYI. 

IN WHICH MISS PECKSNIFF MAKES LOVE, MR. JONAS MAKES WRATH, 
MRS. GAMP MAKES TEA, AND MR. CHUFFEY MAKES BUSINESS. 

On the next day’s official duties coming to a close, Tom hurried home 
without losing any time by the way; and, after dinner and a short rest, 
sallied out again, accompanied by Ruth, to pay his projected visit to 
lodgers s. Tom took Ruth with him, not only because it was a great 
pleasure to him to have her for his companion whenever he could but 
because he wished her to cherish and comfort poor Merry ; which she 
for her own part (having heard the wretched history of that youno- 
wife from Tom), was all eagerness to do. 

“She was so glad to see me,” said Tom, «that I am sure she will be 
glad to see you. Your sympathy is certain to be much more delicate 
and acceptable than mine.” 

. “ 1 am v ery far from being certain of that, Tom,” she replied ; “and 
indeed you do yourself an injustice. Indeed you do. But I hope she 
may like me, Tom.” . r 

“ Oh, she is sure to do that! ” cried Tom, confidently 

“ What a number of friends I should have, if everybody was of your 
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way of tliinking. Shouldn’t I, Tom, dear 'l said his little sister, 
pinching him upon the cheek. 

Tom laughed, and said that with reference to this particuliar case he 
had no doubt at all of finding a disciple in Merry. “For you women,” 
said Tom, “you women, my dear, are so kind, and in your kindness 
have such nice perception; you know so well how to be affectionate and 
full of solicitude without appearing to be; your gentleness of feeling is 
like your touch : so light and easy, that the one enables you to deal 
with wounds of the mind as tenderly as the other enables you to deal 
with wounds of the body. You are such-” 

“ My goodness, Tom ! ” his sister interposed. “ You ought to fall in 
love immediately.” 

Tom put this observation off good-humouredly, but somewhat gravely 
too ; and they were soon very chatty again on some other subject. 

As they were passing through a street in the City, not very far from 
Mrs. Todgers’s place of residence, Ruth checked Tom before the window 
■of a large Upholstery and Furniture Warehouse, to call his attention to 
something very magnificent and ingenious, displayed there to the best 
advantage, for the admiration and temptation of the public. Tom had 
hazarded some most erroneous and extravagantly wrong guess in relation 
to the price of this article, and had joined his sister in laughing heartily 
at his mistake, when he pressed her arm in his, and pointed to two 
persons at a little distance, who were looking in at the same window 
with a deep interest in the chests of drawers and tables. 

“ Hush!” Tom whispered. “Miss Pecksniff, and the young gentleman 
to whom she is going to be married.” 

“ Why does he look as if he was going to be buried, Tom?” inquired 
his little sister. 

“Why, he is naturally a dismal young gentleman, I believe,” said 
Tom : “ but he is very civil and inoffensive.” 

“ I suppose they are furnishing their house,” whispered Ruth. 

“Yes, I suppose they are,” replied Tom. “We had better avoid 
speaking to them.” 

They could not very well avoid looking at them, however, especially 
as some obstruction on the pavement, at a little distance, happened to 
.detain them where they were for a few moments. Miss Pecksniff had 
quite the air of having taken the unhappy Moddle captive, and brought 
him up to the contemplation of the furniture like a lamb to the altar. 
He offered no resistance, but was perfectly resigned and quiet.. The 
melancholy depicted in the turn of his languishing head, and in his 
dejected attitude, was extreme; and though there was a full-sized four- 
post bedstead in the window, such a tear stood trembling in his eye, as 
seemed to blot it out. 

“ Augustus, my love,” said Miss Pecksniff, “ask the price of the eight 
rosewood chairs, and the loo table.” 

“ Perhaps they are ordered already,” said Augustus. “ Perhaps they 
nre Another’s.” 

“They can make more like them, if they are,” rejoined Miss Pecksniff. 

u No, no, they can’t,” said Moddle. “ It’s impossible ! ” 
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He appeared, for the moment, to be quite overwhelmed and stupified 
by the prospect of his approaching happiness; but recovering, entered 
the shop. He returned immediately: saying in a tone of despair, 

“ Twenty-four pound ten ! ” 

Miss Pecksniff, turning to receive this announcement, became conscious 
of the observation of Tom Pinch and his sister. 

“ Oh, really !” cried Miss Pecksniff, glancing about her, as if for some 

convenient means of sinking into the earth. “ Upon my word, I_ 

there never was such a — to think that one should be so very_ 

Mr. Augustus Moddle : Miss Pinch ! ” 

Miss Pecksniff was quite gracious to Miss Pinch in this triumphant 
introduction ; exceedingly gracious. She was more than gracious ; she 
was kind and cordial. Whether the recollection of the old service Tom 
had rendered her in knocking Mr. Jonas on the head, had wrought this 
change in her opinions ; or whether her separation from her parent had 
reconciled her to all human-kind, or to all that increasing portion of 
human-kind which was not friendly to him; or whether the delight of 
having some new female acquaintance to whom to communicate her 
interesting prospects, w^as paramount to every other consideration; cordial 
and kind Miss Pecksniff was. And twice Miss Pecksniff kissed Miss 
Pinch upon the cheek. 

“ Augustus—Mr. Pinch, you know. My dear girl! ” said Miss Peck¬ 
sniff, aside. “ I never was so ashamed in my life.” 

Ruth begged her not to think of it. 

“I mind your brother less than anybody else,” simpered Miss 
Pecksniff. “ Rut the indelicacy of meeting any gentleman under such 
circumstances ! Augustus, my child, did you_” 

Here Miss Pecksniff whispered in his ear. The suffering Moddle 
repeated : 

“ Twenty- four pound ten ! ” 

“ 0h > y° u sill Y man ! I don’t mean them,” said Miss Pecksniff. “ I 
am speaking of the- 

Here she whispered him again. 

i( s the same patterned chintz as that in the window; thirty-two, 
twelve, six, said Moddle, with a sigh. t( And very dear.” 

Miss Pecksniff stopped him from giving any further explanation by 
laying her hand upon his lips, and betraying a soft embarrassment. 
She then asked Tom Pinch which way he Was going. 

“ ^ ^ as g°i n g to see if I could find your sister,” answered Tom, “ to 
whom I wished to say a few words. We were going to Mrs. Tod^ers’s, 
where I had the pleasure of seeing her, before.” 

It s of no use your going on, then,” said Cherry, “ for w'e have not 
long left there; and I know she is not at home. But I ’ll take you to 
my sister s house, if you please. Augustus—Mr. Moddle, I mean—and 
myself, are on our way to tea there, now. You needn’t think of him” 
she added, nodding her head, as she observed some hesitation on Tom’s 
part. “ He is not at home.” 

“ Are you sure ? ” asked Tom. 

Oh, I am quite sure of that. I don’t want any more revenge,” 
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^Infurthm^of 0 thk^shful awangement Moddle gave his arm to 

^uld he useless for 

me to disgS, X what you have seen, that I am ab<»* 

to the gentleman who is walking With your pit le t mehavo 

vain to conceal it. What do you think of him? Pray, let me have 

y0 Ruthfntimated°that, as far as she could judge, he was a very eligible 

SW «Iam curious to know,” said Miss Pecksniff, with loquacious frank-, 
ness, “whether you have observed, or fancied, in this very s or spac 
time, that he is of a rather melancholy turn f 

“ So very short a time,” Ruth pleaded. » rp+nmed 

“No no - but don’t let that interfere with your answer, returned 

Miss Pecksniff “ I am curious to hear what you say. 

M Ruth acknowledged that he had impressed her at first sight as look a 

“ ^No r re°any 2” said Miss Pecksniff. “ Well! that is quite remarkable 1 
Everybody says the same. Mrs. Todgers says the same; and Augustus 
informs me that it is quite a joke among the 1 believ ' 

Indeed but for the positive commands I have laid up > 

R would have been the occasion of loaded fire-arms being resorted to 
more tan X What do you think is the cause of his appearance of 

deP RuthThoIht of several things ; such as his digestion, his tailor, his 
motet and* the Eke! But, h&ting to give utterance to any one of 

but I L't iind mentioning it to ,ou, toing known ,ourbrotta 

“iricSIslStSr* 1 - 

“ It was a severe trial of his fidelity, no doub , 

« Mv dear ” returned Miss Pecksniff. “ It was wrong But such is 

the Zie and thoughtlessness of our sex! Let me be a warning to 
the caprice an | g of one who makes you an offer, as 1 

himself at your feet, as Augustus Moddle did at mine, ihinx, 
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Ruth observed that she would have been full of remorse no dn„U 

■ £r"j wS 1 w. »f ■« 

f«uX y ”w k “ 1 rxT 1 *” iii *r» ™»»“rs: 

Aug US us leads me to the altar, he is not sure of me. Thave blitted 
eure W of me I se f£i ?“ ° f his h « art *> that extent that he 5 S 

m at “ e :, 1 see that preying on his mind and feeding on his vitals 
JVhat are the reproaches of my conscience, when I see this in The mt 

terh,’t t infi!i eaV0Ured 1° eXpre ® SOme sense of her unbounded and flat, 
tenn confidence; and presumed that she was going to be married soon 

is read? We ’ ^ turned ^ Pecksniff “ A * as our ho^ 
ready. We are furnishing now as fast as we can.” 

• T i n , the same vein of confidence, Miss Pecksniff ran through a general 

remain? to be?? 63 T™ alread -l r bou ght, and the articles that 

s ?nLi ( r±ssx ly „“ d , r*i 

unAmed ^ Certamt ^ ° n Mr * Moddle ’ s bosom being 

I v» onder, said Tom, u that in these crowded streets the fr>r»f 
•passengers are not oftener run over.” ’ loot " 

M m, Moddle > w !th a dark look, replied : 

“ The drivers won’t do it.” 

“ 1,0 you mean ?” Tom began— 

^ “J hat ? reare some men,” interrupted Moddle, with a hollow laugh 

recoil from tf rUn / Ver - Hve a oharmed life. Coal wains’ 

recoil from them, and even cabs refuse to run them down Ay i”°°said 

On, 

is in^state?m- ? j-T”’” th ° Ught Tom > “ this Wg gentleman 
in a state of mind, which is very serious indeed !” Abandoning all 

to il 

Av into the road Ld ? Wd T“ Au £ ustus ’ 3 arm, lest he should 
. y into tlie road , and making another, and a more successful offnrrmf 

Tom wfs^so^fraM 1 !? 111116 ^Juggernaut before the eyes of his betrothed’ 

iver experienced tl rash act, that he had scarcely 

Mrs. Jonas Chuzzlewit’s We “ Wh<m th ° y arrived iu safet 7 at 
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“ Walk up, pray, Mr. Pinch,” said Miss Pecksniff. For Tom halted, 
irresolutely, at the door. 

“ I am doubtful whether I should he welcome,” replied Tom, “ or, I 
ought rather to say, I have no doubt about it. I will send up a message, 
I think.” 

“But what nonsense that is !” returned Miss Pecksniff, speaking apart 
to Tom. “ He is not at home, I am certain ; I know he is not; and 
Merry hasn’t the least idea that you ever-” 

u No,” interrupted Tom. “ Nor would I have her know it, on any 
account. I am not so proud of that scuffle, I assure you.” 

“ Ah, but then you are so modest, you see,” returned Miss Pecksniff, 
with a smile. “ But pray walk up. If you don’t wish her to know it, 
and do wish to speak to her, pray walk up. Pray walk up, Miss Pinch. 
Don’t stand here.” 

Tom still hesitated; for he felt that he was in an awkward position* 
But Cherry passing him at this juncture, and leading his sister upstairs; 
and the house-door being at the same time shut behind them ; he fol¬ 
lowed without quite knowing whether it was well or ill-judged so to do. 

“ Merry, my darling !” said the fair Miss Pecksniff, opening the door 
of the usual sitting-room. “ Here are Mr. Pinch and his sister come to 
see you ! I thought we should find you here, Mrs. Todgers ! How do 
you do, Mrs. Gamp ? And how do you do, Mr. Chuffey, though it’s of no¬ 
use asking you the question, I am well aware.” 

Honouring each of these parties, as she severally addressed them, 
with an acid smile; Miss Charity presented Mr. Moddle. 

“I believe you have seen him before,” she pleasantly observed. 
“ Augustus, my sweet child, bring me a chair.” 

The sweet child did as he was told; and was then about to retire 
into a corner to mourn in secret, when Miss Charity, calling him in an 
audible whisper “ a little pet,” gave him leave to come and sit beside 
her. It is to be hoped, for the general cheerfulness of mankind, that 
such a doleful little pet was never seen as Mr. Moddle looked when 
he complied. So despondent was his temper, that he showed no out¬ 
ward thrill of ecstasy, when Miss Pecksniff placed her lily hand in his, 
and concealed this mark of her favour from the vulgar gaze, by cover¬ 
ing it with a corner of her shawl. Indeed, he was infinitely more 
rueful then than he had been before ; and, sitting uncomfortably up¬ 
right in his chair, surveyed the company with watery eyes, which seemed 
to say, without the aid of language, “ Oh, good gracious ! look here l 
Won’t some kind Christian help me ! ” 

But the ecstasies of Mrs. Gamp were sufficient to have furnished forth 
a score of young lovers ; and they were chiefly awakened by the sight 
of Tom Pinch and his sister. Mrs. Gamp was a lady of that happy 
temperament tvhich can be ecstatic without any other stimulating cause 
than a general desire to establish a large and profitable connection. She 
added daily so many strings to her bow, that she made a perfect harp of 
it; and upon that instrument she now began to perform an extempo¬ 
raneous concerto. 

" Why, goodness me ! ” she said. w Mrs. Chuzzlewit! To think as 
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I should see beneath this blessed ouse, which well I know it, Miss 
Pecksniff, my sweet young lady, to be a ouse as there is not a many 
like, worse luck and wishin’ it ware not so, which then this tearful 
walley would be changed into a flowerin’ guardian, Mr. Chuffey ; to 
think as I should see beneath this indiwidgle roof, identically cornin’, 
Mr. Pinch (I take the liberty, though aimost unbeknown), and do 
assure you of it, sir, the smilinest and sweetest face as ever, Mrs. 
Chuzzlewit, I see, exceptin’ yourn, my dear good lady, and your good 
lady’s too, sir, Mr. Moddle, if I may make so bold as speak so plain of 
what is plain enough to them as needn’t look through millstones, Mrs. 
Todgers, to find out wot is wrote upon the wall behind. Which no 
offence is meant, ladies and gentlemen ; none bein’ took, I hope. To 
think as I should see that smilinest and sweetest face which me and 
another friend of mine, took notige of among the packages down London 
Bridge, in this promiscous place, is a surprige in-deed ! ” 

Having contrived, in this happy manner, to invest every member of her 
audience with an individual share and immediate personal interest in her 
address, Mrs. Gamp dropped several curtseys to Ruth, and smilingly shak¬ 
ing her head a great many times, pursued the thread of her discourse : 

“ Now, ain’t we rich in beauty this here joyful arternoon, I’m sure ! 
I knows a lady, which her name, I’ll not deceive you, Mrs. Chuzzlewit, 
is Harris, her husband’s brother bein’ six foot three, and marked with 
a mad bull in Wellinton boots upon his left arm, on account of his 
precious mother havin’ been worrited by one into a shoemaker’s shop, 
when in a sitiwation which blessed is the man as has his quiver full of 
sech, as many times I’ve said to Gamp when words has roge betwixt us 
on account of the expense—and often have I said to Mrs. Harris, ‘ Oh, 
Mrs. Harris, ma’am ! your countenance is quite a angel’s ! ’ Which, 
but for Pimples, it would be. ‘ No, Sairey Gamp,’ says she, ‘you best of 
hard-working and industrious creeturs as ever was underpaid at any 
price, which underpaid you are, quite difFrent. Harris had it done 
afore marriage at ten and six,’ she says, ‘ and wore it faithful next his 
heart ’till the colour run, when the money was declined to be give back, 
and no arrangement could be come to. But he never said it was a 
angel’s, Sairey, wotever he might have thought.’ If Mrs. Harris’s 
husband was here now,” said Mrs. Gamp, looking round, and chuckling 
as she dropped a general curtsey, “ he’d speak out plain, he would, 
and his dear wife would be the last to blame him ! For if ever a 
woman lived as know’d not wot it was to form a wish to pizon them as 
had good looks, and had no reagion give her by the best of husbands, 
Mrs. Harris is that ev’nly dispogician ! ” 

With these words the worthy woman, who appeared to have dropped 
in to take tea as a delicate little attention, rather than to have any 
engagement on the premises in an official capacity, crossed to Mr. 
Chuffey, who was seated in the same corner as of old, and shook him 
by the shoulder. 

“ Rouge yourself, and look up! Come!” said Mrs. Gamp. “ Here’s 
company, Mr. Chuffey.” 

u I am sorry for it,” cried the old man, looking humbly round the 
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room. “ I know I’m in the way. I ask pardon, but I Ve nowhere 
else to go to. Where is she ? ” 

Merry went to him immediately. 

“ Ah ! ” said the old man, patting her on the cheek. “ Here she is. 
Here she is! She’s never hard on poor old Chuffey. Poor old Chuff! 

As she took her seat upon a low chair by the old man’s side, and put 
herself within the reach of his hand, she looked up once at Tom. It 
was a sad look that she cast upon him, though there was a faint smile 
trembling on her face, It was a speaking look, and Tom knew what it 
said. “ You see how misery has changed me. I can feel for a dependant 
now , and set some value on his attachment.” 

“ Ay, ay !” cried Chuffey in a soothing tone. “ Ay, ay, ay ! Never 
mind him. It’shard to bear, but never mind him. He’ll die one 
day. There are three hundred and sixty-five days in the year— 
three hundred and sixty-six in leap-year—and he may die on any one 
of ’em.” 

“You’re a wearing old soul, and that’s the sacred truth, said 
Mrs. Gamp, contemplating him from a little distance with anything but 
favour, as he continued to mutter to himself. “ It’s a pity that you don’t 
know wot you say, for you’d tire your own patience out^if you did, 
and fret yourself into a happy releage for all as knows you.” 

“ His son,” murmured the old man lifting up his hand. “ His son ! ” 

“Well I’m sure!” said Mrs. Gamp. “You’re a settlin of it, 
Mr. Chuffey. To your satigefaction, Sir, I hope. But I wouldn’t lay 
a new pincushion on it myself, Sir, though you are so well informed. 
Drat the old creetur, he’s a layin’ down the law tolerable confident, too ! 
A deal he knows of sons ! or darters either ! Suppose you was to favor 
us with some remarks on twins, Sir, would you be so good ! 

The bitter and indignant sarcasm which Mrs. Gamp conveyed into 
these taunts was altogether lost on the unconscious Chuffey, who appeared 
to be as little cognizant of their delivery as of his having. given 
Mrs. Gamp offence. But that high-minded woman, being sensitively 
alive to any invasion of her professional province, and imagining that 
Mr. Chuffey had given utterance to some prediction on the subject of 
sons, which ought to have emanated in the first instance from herself as 
the only lawful authority, or which should at least have been on no 
account proclaimed without her sanction and concurrence, was not so 
easily appeased. She continued to sidle at Mr. Chuffey with looks of 
sharp hostility, and to defy him with many other ironical remarks, 
uttered in that low key which commonly denotes suppressed indigna¬ 
tion ; until the entrance of the tea-board, and a request from Mrs. Jonas 
that she would make tea at a side-table for the party that had unex “ 
pectedly assembled, restored her to herself.. She smiled again, and 
entered on her ministration with her own particular urbanity. 

“ And quite a family it is to make tea for,” said Mrs. Gamp ; “ and 
wot a happiness to do it! My good young ’ooman to the servant- 
girl —“ p’raps somebody would like to try a new-laid egg or two, not 
biled too hard. Likeways, a few rounds o’ buttered toast, first cuttin 
off the crust, in consequence of tender teeth, and not too many of em \ 
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which Gamp himself, Mrs. Chuzzlewifc, at one blow, being in liquor 
struck out four, two single, and two double, as was took by Mrs. Harris for 
a keepsake, and is carried in her pocket at this present hour, along with 
two cramp-bones, a bit o’ ginger, and a grater like a blessed infant’s 
shoe, m tin, with a little heel to put the nutmeg in : as many times 
I ve seen and said, and used for caudle when required within the month.” 

As the privileges of the side-table; besides including the small pre¬ 
rogatives of sitting next the toast, and taking two cups of tea to other 
people’s one, and always taking them at a crisis, that is to say, before 
putting fresh water into the teapot, and after it had been standing f or 
some time; also comprehended a full view of the company, and an 
opportunity of addressing them as from a rostrum, Mrs. Gamp discharged 
the functions entrusted to her with extreme good-humour and affability. 
Sometimes, resting her saucer on the palm of her outspread hand, and 
supporting her elbow on the table, she stopped between her sips of tea 
to favour the circle with a smile, a wink, a roll of the head, or some other 
mark of notice; and at those periods, her countenance was lighted up with 
a degree of intelligence and vivacity, which it was almost impossible to 
separate from the benignant influence of distilled waters. 

Lut for Mrs. Gamp, it would have been a curiously silent party 
Miss Pecksniff only spoke to her Augustus, and to him in whispers’ 
Augustus spoke to nobody, but sighed for every one, and occasionally 
gave himself such a sounding slap upon the forehead as would make 
Mrs. Todgers, who was rather nervous, start up in her chair with an 
involuntary exclamation. Mrs. Todgers was occupied in knitting, and 
seldom spoke. Poor Merry held the hand of cheerful little Ruth between 
her own, and listening with evident pleasure to all she said, but rarely 
speaking herself, sometimes smiled, and sometimes kissed her on the- 
cheek, and sometimes turned aside to hide the tears that trembled in 
her eyes. Tom felt this change in her so much, and was so glad to see 
how tenderly Ruth dealt with her, and how she knew and answered to 
it, that he had not the heart to make any movement towards their 
departure, although he had long since given utterance to all he came- 
to say. 

The old clerk, subsiding into his usual state, remained profoundly 
silent, while the rest of the little assembly were thus occupied, intent 
upon the dreams, whatever they might be, which hardly seemed to stir 
the surface of his sluggish thoughts, The bent of these dull fancies 
combining probably with the silent feasting that was going on about 
him, and some struggling recollection of the last approach to revelry he 
had witnessed, suggested a strange question to his mind. Pie looked 
round upon a sudden, and said, 

“ Who’s lying dead upstairs ? ” 

“No one,” said Merry turning to him. “What is the matter? 
We are all here.” 

“ An here ! ” cried the old man, « All here ! Where is he then—my 
old master, Mr. Chuzzlewit, who had the only son ? Where is he 1 ” 
“Hush! Hush !” said Merry, speaking kindly to him. “ That happened 
long ago. Don’t you recollect ? ” 
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^Itecollect!” rejoined the old man, with a cry oi grief. c As if I 
-could forget! As if I ever could forget!” 

He put his hand up to his face for a moment; and then repeated, 

turning round exactly as before, 

“ Who’s lying dead upstairs 1 ” 

“ No one ! ” said Merry. 

At first he gazed angrily upon her, as upon a stranger who endeavoured 
to deceive him; but, peering into her face, and seeing that it was indeed 
she, he shook his head in sorrowful compassion. . 

“You think not. But they don’t tell you. No, no, poor thing ! 
They don’t tell you. Who are these, and why are they merry-making 
here, if there is no one dead h Foul play ! Go see who it is ! 

She made a sign to them not to speak to him, which indeed they had 
little inclination to do ; and remained silent herself. So did he for a 
*hort time; but then he repeated the same question with an eagerness 

that had a peculiar terror in it. « 

“ There’s some one dead,” he said, “ or dying ; and I want to know 
who it is. Go see, go see ! Where’s Jonas ? ” 

“ In the country,” she replied. 

The old man gazed at her as if he doubted what she said, or had not 
heard her; and, rising from his chair, walked across the room and 
upstairs, whispering as he went, “Foul play!” They heard his footsteps 
over-head, going up into that corner of the room in which the bed stood 
(it was there old Anthony had died) ; and then they heard him coming 
down again immediately. His fancy was not so strong or wild that it 
pictured to him anything in the deserted bed-chamber which was not 
there; for he returned much calmer, and appeared to have satisfied 

himself. . , 

“ They don’t tell you,” he said to Merry in his quavering voice, as he 
sat down again, and patted her upon the head. “ They don’t tell me 
either; but I’ll watch, I'll watch. They shall not hurt you ; don t be 
frightened. When you have sat up watching, I have sat up watching 
too. Ay, ay, I have !” he piped out, clenching his weak, shrivelled 
hand. “ Many a night I have been ready !” . 

He said this with such trembling gaps and pauses in his want oi 
breath, and said it in his jealous secrecy so closely in her ear, that little 
or nothing of it was understood by the visitors. But they had heard, 
and seen enough of the old man to be disquieted, and to have left t eir 
seats and gathered about him; thereby affording Mrs. Gamp, whose 
professional coolness was not so easily disturbed, an eligible opportunity 
for concentrating the whole resources of her powerful mind and appetite 
upon the toast and butter, tea and eggs. She had brought them to bear 
upon those viands with such vigour that her face was. in the highes - 
state of inflammation, when she now (there being nothing left to eat or 
drink) saw fit to interpose. 

“ Why, highty tighty, sir l” cried Mrs. Gamp, <c is these your man¬ 
ners ? You want a pitcher of cold water throw’d over you to bring you 
round ; that’s my belief; and if you was under Betsy Png you d have 
it, too, I do assure you, Mr. Chuffey. Spanish Flies is the only thing 
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530 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


to draw this nonsense out of you; and if any body wanted to do you a 
kindness, they d clap a blister of ’em on your head, and put a mustard 
poultige on your back. Who’s dead, indeed! It wouldn’t be no 
gnevious loss if some one was, I think !” 

« Oh ’iSK T’ m rS ‘ Gamp >” said Merf y- “ 1)011,6 disturb him.” 
ladv<‘ia r u he ? W1Ctl .“’ “ rs - Ch J lzzle wit,” replied that zealous 

S bvK A P atlen f ? e , Wlth lum - You S ive him his own way too 
mucn by half. . A worritin’ wexagious creeter !” J 

and , carr >’ in g out the Precepts she enforced, 

and bothering the old victim m practice as well as in theory Mrs 

Gamp took him by the collar of his coat, and gave him some dozen or 
two of hearty shakes backward and forward in his chair : that exercise 
being considered by the disciples of the Prig school of nursino- (who are 
very numerous among professional ladies) as exceedingly conducive to 

Its effect^in^tb^ b ® nefi ° lal to , tbe P orformance of the nervous functions, 
headed that bf render the patient 80 g idd 7 and addle- 

thftriumpb of her art" 7 * ^ Gam P re ? arded as 

, • “, Yhere ! ” she8aid > loosening the old man’s cravat, in consequence of 
hisbemg rather black in the face, after this scientific treatment “ Now 

cai s P oo/re U w-' ^ “T ^ If ? 0U shouId a6 all faint, we 
their fil It yoU ’ Slr ’ 1 V^mge you. Bite a person’s thumbs, or turn 
their fingers the wrong way, said Mrs. Gamp, smiling with the con 

”?f S of at once imparting pleasure and instruction°to her auditors 
and they comes to, wonderful, Lord bless you t” 

Mr ObuI eXCelIent W ° man had he . en formaII y entrusted with the care of 
dse b7d 7b 7 ° n , a ,P reV 7° US oeeaaion, neither Mrs. Jonas nor anybody 
else had the resolution to interfere directly with her mode of treatment • 

dtZid o P diff p nt f (T ° m b 1>inCh and Sf 8 Sist6r especiall y) ap Peared to b7 
uninitiated i i™ h f, r J 16WS ’ For such 13 the rash boldness of the 
princble suS as ^ 7 Wl11 ^ frequently set up some monstrous abstract 
Ab,-r P ! ’ .i c humanity, or tenderness, or the like idle folly in 

maintain the^ 6 of a11 pr f codent and usage; and will even venture to 

“ d ^stawtwTb aSMn P T° m Wh ° haye made the precedents 

and established the usage, and who must therefore be the best and 
most impartial judges of the subject. 

tn MP; ^i; Said • Miss Pecks mff. “ It all comes of this unfor- 
united her&vFt' iir m y, S1St , Cr bad 1106 been so precipitate, and had not 
housed^ 110 a Wr6tch ’ there would have been no Mr. Chuifey in the 

“ Hush ! ” cried Tom. “ She ’ll hear you.” 

■ ‘■I s ! 10uId be vel 7 30rr y ^ she did hear me, Mr. Pinch,” said Cherry 
i g er voice a little : “for it is not in my nature to add to the un¬ 
easiness of any person: far less of my own sister. / know what a 
sister s duties are, Mr. Pinch, and I hope I always showed it in my 

give it to me ^ US US ’ m7 ^ child ’ find m y pocket-handkerchief, and 
her A frfendly fcZ? *** ^ T ° dserS as!de to pour Lis S riefs “ to 
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“ I am sure, Mr. Pinch,” said Charity, looking after her betrothed 
and glancing at her sister, “ that I ought to be very grateful for the bless¬ 
ings I enjoy, and those which are yet in store for me. When I contrast 
Augustus ”—here she was modest and embarrassed—“ who, I don’t mind 
saying to you, is all softness, mildness, and devotion, with the detestable 
man who is my sister’s husband ; and when I think, Mr. Pinch, that in 
the dispensations of this world, our cases might have been reversed ; I 
have much to be thankful for, indeed, and much to make me humble 
and contented.” 

Contented she might have been, but humble she assuredly was not. 
Her face and manner experienced something so widely different from 
humility, that Tom could not help understanding and despising the 
base motives that were working in her breast. He turned away, and 
said to Ruth, that it was time for them to go. 

“ I will write to your husband,” said Tom to Merry, “ and explain to 
him, as I would have done if I had met him here, that if he has sus¬ 
tained any inconvenience through my means, it is not my fault : a 
postman not being more innocent of the news he brings than I was when 
I handed him that letter.” 

“I thank you!” said Merry. "It may do some good. Heaven 
bless you !” 

She parted tenderly from Ruth, who with her brother was in the act 
of leaving the room, when a key was heard in the lock of the door 
below, and immediately afterwards a quick footstep in the passage. Tom 
stopped, and looked at Merry. 

It was Jonas, she said timidly. 

“ I had better not meet him on the stairs, perhaps,” said Tom, draw¬ 
ing his sister’s arm through his, and coming back a step or two. “Ill 
wait for him here a moment.” 

He had scarcely said it, when the door opened, and Jonas entered. 
His wife came forward to receive him; but he put her aside with his 
hand, and said in a surly tone : 

“ I didn’t know you’d got a party.” 

As he looked, at the same time, either by accident or design, towards 
Miss Pecksniff; and as Miss Pecksniff was only too delighted to quarrel 
with him, she instantly resented it. 

“ Oh dear !” she said, rising. “ Pray don’t let us intrude upon your 
domestic happiness ! That would be a pity. We have taken tea here, 
sir, in your absence ; but if you will have the goodness to send us a 
note of the expense, receipted, we shall be happy to pay it. Augustus, 
my love, we will go, if you please. Mrs. Todgers, unless you wish to 
remain here, we shall be happy to take you with us. It would be a pity, 
indeed, to spoil the bliss which this gentleman always brings with him : 
especially into his own home.” 

“Charity! Charity!” remonstrated her sister, in such a heartfelt tone 
that she might have been imploring her to show the cardinal virtue 
whose name she bore. 

“ Merry, my dear, I am much obliged to you for your advice,” returned 
Miss Pecksniff, with a stately scorn : by the way, she had not been 

offered any : “ but / am not his slave-” 

mm2 
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“ nor wouldn’t have been if you could,” interrupted Jonas. “ We 
know all about it.” 

“ What did you say, sir?” cried Miss Pecksniff, sharply. 

Didn t you hear ? retorted Jonas, lounging down upon a chair. “ I 
am not a-going to say it again. If you like to stay, you may stay. If 
you like to go, you may go. But if you stay, please to be civil.” 

. “ Beast !” cried Miss Pecksniff, sweeping past him. “ Augustus ! He 
is beneath your notice!” Augustus had been making some faint and 
sickly demonstration of shaking his fist. “ Come away, child,” screamed 
Miss Pecksniff, u I command you !” 

. scream was elicited from her by Augustus manifesting an inten¬ 
tion to return and grapple with him. But Miss Pecksniff giving the 
fiery youth a pull, and Mrs. Todgers giving him a push, they all three 
tumbled out of the room together, to the music of Miss Pecksniff’s shrill 
remonstrances. 


All this time, Jonas had seen nothing of Tom and his sister; for they 
were almost behind the door when he opened it, and he had sat down 
with his back towards them, and had purposely kept his eyes upon the 
opposite side of the street during his altercation with Miss Pecksniff, in 
order that his seeming carelessness might increase the exasperation of 
that wronged young damsel. His wife now faltered out that Tom had 
been waiting to see him; and Tom advanced. 

The instant he presented himself, Jonas leaped up from his chair and 
swearing a great oath, caught it in his grasp, as if he would have felled 
lom to the ground with it.. As he most unquestionably would have 
done, but that his very passion and surprise made him irresolute, and 
gave iom, in his calmness, an opportunity of being heard. 

. “ Tou have no cause to be violent, sir,” said Tom. “ Though what I 
wish to say relates to your own affairs, I know nothing of them, and 
desire to know nothing of them.” 

Jonas was too enraged to speak. He held the door open: and 
stamping his foot upon the ground, motioned Tom away. 

“ As you cannot suppose,” said Tom, “ that I am here, with any view 
of conciliating you or pleasing myself, I am quite indifferent to your 
reception of me, or your dismissal of me. Hear what I have to say if 
you are not a madman. I gave you a letter the other day, when you 
were about to go abroad.” J : 

“You Thief, you did !” retorted Jonas. «I ’ll payyou for the carriage 
oi lt^one day, and settle an old score besides. I will.” 

“ Tut, tut,” said Tom, “you needn’t waste foul words or idle threats. 

1 wish you to understand ; plainly because I would rather keep clear 
ot you and everything that concerns you : not because I have the least 
apprehension of your doing me any injury: which would be weak 
indeed ; that I am no party to the contents of that letter. That I 
know nothing of it. That I was not even aware that it was to be 
delivered to you ; and that I had it from_” 

“By the Lord !” cried Jonas, fiercely catching up the chair, “I’ll 
knock your brains out, if you speak another word.” 

Tom, nevertheless, persisting in his intention, and opening his lips to 
speak again, Jonas set upon him like a savage; and in the quickness 
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and ferocity of his attack would have surely done him some grievous 
injury, defenceless as he was, and embarrassed by having his frightened 
sister clinging to his arm, if Merry had not run between them, crying 
to Tom for the love of Heaven to leave the house. The agony of thi3 
poor creature, the terror of his sister, the impossibility of making him¬ 
self audible, and the equal impossibility of bearing up against Mrs. 
Gamp, who threw herself upon him like a feather-bed, and forced him 
backwards down the stairs by the mere oppression of her dead-weight, 
prevailed. Tom shook the dust of that house off his feet, without 
having mentioned Nadgett’s name. 

If the name could have passed his lips ; if Jonas, in the insolence of 
his vile nature, had never roused him to do that old act of manliness, 
for which (and not for his last offence) he hated him with such malignity ; 
if Jonas could have learned, as then he could and would have learned, 
through Tom’s means, what unsuspected spy there was upon him ; he 
would have been saved from the commission of a Guilty Deed, then 
drawing on towards its black accomplishment. But the fatality was of 
his own working ; the pit was of his own digging; the gloom that 
gathered round him, was the shadow of his own life. 

His wife had closed the door, and thrown herself before it, on the 
ground, upon her knees. She held up her hands to him now, and 
besought him not to be harsh with her, for she had interposed in fear 
of bloodshed. 

“ So, so ! ” said Jonas, looking down upon her, as he fetched his 
breath. “ These are your friends, are they, when I am away ] You 
plot and tamper with this sort of people, do you 1 ” 

“ No, indeed ! I have no knowledge of these secrets, and no clue to 
their meaning. I have never seen him since I left home but once—but 
twice—before to-day.” 

“ Oh ! ” sneered Jonas, catching at this correction. “ But once, but 
twice, eh 'l Which do you mean ] Twice and once, perhaps. Three 
times ! How many more, you lying jade ?” 

As he made an angry motion with his hand, she shrunk down hastily. 
A suggestive action ! Full of a cruel truth ! 

“ How many more times ? ” he repeated. 

“ No more. The other morning, and to-day, and once besides ” 

He wa 3 about to retort upon her, when the clock struck. He 
started, stopped, and listened : appearing to revert to some engage¬ 
ment, or to some other subject, a secret within his own breast, recalled 
to him by this record of the progress of the hours. 

“ Don’t lie there. Get up ! ” 

Having helped her to rise, or rather hauled her up by the arm, he 
went on to say: 

“ Listen to me, young lady; and don’t whine when you have no occa¬ 
sion, or I may make some for you. If I find him in my house again, 
or find that you have seen him in anybody else’s house, you ’ll repent 
it. If you are not deaf and dumb to everything that concerns me, 
unless you have my leave to hear and speak, you ’ll repent it. If you 
don’t obey exactly what I order, you ’ll repent it. Now, attend. What’s 
the time 'l ” 

“ It struck Eight a minute ago. ’ 






534 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

lie looked towards her intently; and said, with a laboured distinctness, 
as if he had got the words off by heart : 

“ I have been travelling day and night, and am tired. I have lost some 
money, and that don’t improve me. Put my supper in the little off- 
100 m below, and have the truckle-bed made. 1 shall sleep there to-ni^ht. 
and maybe to-morrow night; and if I can sleep all day to-morrow^ so 
much the better, for I’ve got trouble to sleep off, if I can. Keep the 
house quiet, and don’t call me. Mind! Don’t call me. Don t let 
anybody call me. Let me lie there.” 

She said it should be done. Was that all ? 

„ “ What! y° u musfc be P r J in o and questioning ? ” he angrily retorted. 
\V hat more do you want to know ? ” 

“I want to know nothing, Jonas, but what you tell me. All hope of 
confidence between us, has long deserted me.” 
cc Ecod, I should hope so ! ” he muttered. 

“ But y° u w iU tell me what you wish, I will be obedient, and will 
try to please you. I make no merit of that, for I have no friend in my 
lather or my sister, but am quite alone. I am very humble and sub¬ 
missive. lou told me you would break my spirit, and you have done 
so. Do not break my heart too ! ” 

She ventured, as she said these words, to lay her hand upon his 
shoulder He suffered it to rest there, in his exultation; and the whole 
mean, abject, sordid, pitiful soul of the man, looked at her, for the 
moment, through his wicked eyes. 

• momen ^ on ty : f° r > with the same hurried return to something 

within himself, he bade her, in a surly tone, show her obedience by exe¬ 
cuting his commands without delay. When she had withdrawn, he paced 
up and down the room several times ; but always with his right hand 
clenched, as if it held something; which it did not, being empty. When 
he was tired of this, he threw himself into a chair, and thoughtfully turned 
up the sleeve of his right arm, as if he were rather musing about its 
strength than examining it; but even then, he kept the hand clenched. 

He was brooding in this chair, with his eyes cast down upon the 
ground, when Mrs. Gamp came in to tell him that the little room was 
ready. Not being quite sure of her reception after interfering in the 
quarrel, Mrs. Gamp, as a means of interesting and propitiating her 
patron, affected a deep solicitude in Mr. Chuffey. 

“ How is he now, sir ?” she said. 

“Who ?” cried Jonas, raising his head, and ^taring at her. 

“T° be sure?” returned the matron with a smile and a curtsey. 
What am I a thinking of! You wasn’t here, sir, when he was took so 
strange. I never see a poor dear creetur took so strange in all my life, 
except a patient much about the same age, as I once nussed, which his 
calling was the custom-’us, and his name was Mrs. Harris’s own 
father, as pleasant a singer, Mr. Chuzzlewit, as ever you heerd, with a 
voice like a Jew’s-harp in the bass notes, that it took six men to hold 
at sech times, foaming frightful.” 

Chuffey, eh ? ’ said Jonas carelessly, seeing that she went up to the 
old clerk, and looked at him. “ Ha !” 

“ The creetur’s head’s so hot,” said Mrs. Gamp, “ that you might eat a 
flat-iron at it. And no wonder, I am sure, considerin’ the things he said!” 
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" Said !” cried Jonas. “ What did he say 1 ” 

Mrs. Gamp laid her hand upon her heart, to put some check upon 
its palpitations, and turning up her eyes replied in a faint voice : 

“ The awfullest things, Mr. Chuzzlewit, as ever I heerd ! Which Mrs. 
Harris’s father never spoke a word when took so, some does and some 
don’t, except sayin’ when he come round, 6 Where is Sairey Gamp ? ’ 
But raly, sir, when Mr. ChufFey comes to ask who’s lyin’ dead upstairs, 
and-” 

“ Who’s lying dead up-stairs ! ” repeated Jonas, standing aghast. 

Mrs. Gamp nodded, made as if she were swallowing, and went on. 

“ Who’s lying dead up stairs; sech was his Bible language ; and where 
was Mr. Chuzzlewit as had the only son ; and when he goes up stairs 
a looking in the beds and wandering about the rooms, and comes down 
again a whisperin’ softly to his-self about foul play and that; it give me 
sich a turn, I don’t deny it, Mr. Chuzzlewit, that I never could have 
kep myself up but for a little drain o’ spirits, which I seldom touches, 
but could always wish to know where to find, if so dispoged, never 
knowin’ wot may happen next, the world bein’ so uncertain.” 

“ Why, the old fool's mad !” cried Jonas, much disturbed. 

“ That’s my opinion, sir,” said Mrs. Gamp, “ and I will not deceive 
you. I believe as Mr. ChufFey, sir, rekwires attention (if I may make 
so bold), and should not have his liberty to wex and worrit your sweet 
lady as he does.” 

“ Why, who minds what he says h ” retorted J onas. 

“ Still he is worritin’ sir,” said Mrs. Gamp. “No one don’t mind him, 
but he is a ill conwenience.” 

“ Ecod you ’re right,” said Jonas, looking doubtfully at the subject of 
this conversation. “ I have half a mind to shut him up.” 

Mrs. Gamp rubbed her hands, and smiled, and shook her head, and 
sniffed expressively, as scenting a job. 

“ Could you—could you take care of such an idiot, now, in some 
spare room up stairs h ” asked Jonas. 

“ Me and a friend of mine, one off, one on, could do it, Mr. Chuzzlewit,” 
replied the nurse; “ our charges not bein’ high, but wishin’ they was 
lower, and allowance made considerin’ not strangers. Me and Betsey 
Prig, sir, would undertake Mr. ChufFey, reasonable,” said Mrs. Gamp, 
looking at him with her head on one side, as if he had been a piece of 
goods, for which she was driving a bargain ; “ and give every satige- 
faction. Betsey Prig has nussed a many lunacies, and well she knows 
their ways, which puttin’ ’em right close afore the fire, when fractious, 
is the certainest and most compoging.” 

While Mrs. Gamp discoursed to this effect, Jonas was walking up 
and down the room again : glancing covertly at the old clerk, as he did 
so. He now made a stop, and said : 

“ I must look after him, I suppose, or I may have him doing some 
mischief. What say you 'l ” 

«Nothin’ more likely ! ” Mrs. Gamp replied. “ As well I have 
experienged, I do assure you, sir.” 

“ Well ! Look after him, for the present, and—let me see—three 
,days from this time let the other woman come here, and we ’ll see if 
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we can make a bargain of it. • About nine or ten o'clock at night, say* 
Keep your eye upon him in the meanwhile, and don’t talk about it* 
He’s as mad as a March hare ! ” 

“ Madder ! ” cried Mrs. Gamp. “ A deal madder ! ” 

“ See to him, then ; take care that he does no harm ; and recollect 
what I have told you.” 

Leaving Mrs. Gamp in the act of repeating all she had been told, and 
of producing in support of her memory and trustworthiness, many 
commendations selected from among the most remarkable opinions of 
the celebrated Mrs. Harris, he descended to the little room prepared for 
him, and pulling off his coat and his boots, put them outside the door 
before he locked it. In locking it, he was careful so to adjust the key, as 
to baffle any curious person who might try to peep in through the keyhole; 
and when he had taken these precautions, he sat down to his supper. 

“ Mr. Chuff,” he muttered, “ it’ll be pretty easy to be even with you . 
It’s of no use doing things by halves, and as long as I stop here, I’ll take 
good care of you. When I am off, you may say what you please. But 
its a d—d strange thing,” he added, pushing away his untouched plate 3 
and striding moodily to and fro, “ that his drivellings should have taken 
this turn just now.” 

After pacing the little room from end to end several times, he sat 
down in another chair. 

“ I say just now, but for anything I know, he may have been carry¬ 
ing on the same game all along. Old dog ! He shall be gagged !” 

He paced the room again in the same restless and unsteady way ; 
and then sat down upon the bedstead, leaning his chin upon his hand, 
and looking at the table. When he had looked at it for a long time, 
he remembered his supper ; and resuming the chair he had first occu¬ 
pied, began to eat with great rapacity : not like a hungry man, but as 
if he were determined to do it. He drank too, roundly ; sometimes 
stopping in the middle of a draught to walk, and change his seat and 
walk again, and dart back to the table and fall to, in a ravenous hurrv 
as before. 

It was now growing dark. As the gloom of evening, deepening 
into night, came on, another dark shade emerging from within him 
seemed to overspread his face, and slowly change it. Slowly, slowly; 
darker and darker; more and more haggard; creeping over him by 
little and little; until it was black night within him and without. 

The room in which he had shut himself up, was on the ground-floor, 
at the back of the house. It was lighted by a dirty skylight, and had a 
door in the wall, opening into a narrow covered passage or blind-alley, 
very little frequented after five or six o’clock in the evening, and not 
in much use as a thoroughfare at any hour. But it had an outlet in 
a neighbouring street. 

The ground on which this chamber stood, had, at one time, not 
within his recollection, been a yard ; and had been converted to its 
present purpose, for use as an office. But the occasion for it, died with 
the man who built it; and saving that it had sometimes served as 
an apology for a spare bed-room, and that the old clerk had once held 
it (but that was years ago) as his recognised apartment; it had been 
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little troubled by Anthony Chuzzlewit and Son. It was a blotched, 
stained, mouldering room, like a vault; and. there were water-pipes, 
running through it, which at unexpected times in the night, when other 
things were quiet, clicked and gurgled suddenly, as if they were choking. 

The door into the court had not been opened for a long, long time ; 
but the key had always hung in one place, and there it hung now.. He 
was prepared for its being rusty ; for he had a little bottle of oil in his 
pocket and the feather of a pen, with which he lubricated the key, and 
the lock too, carefully. All this while he had been without his coat, and 
had nothing on his feet but his stockings. He now got softly into bed* 
in the same state, and tossed from side to side to tumble it. In his restless 
condition, that was easily done. 

When he arose, he took from his portmanteau, which he had caused to 
be carried into that place when he came home, a pair of clumsy shoes, 
and put them on his feet; also a pair of leather leggings, such, as 
countrymen are used to wear, with straps to fasten them to the waist¬ 
band ; in which he dressed himself at leisure. Lastly, he took out a 
common frock of coarse dark jean, which he drew over his own under¬ 
clothing; and a felt hat—he had purposely left his own upstairs. He 
then sat down by th6 door, with the key in his hand : waiting. 

He had no light; the time was dreary, long, and awful. The ringers 
were practising in a neighbouring church, and the clashing of the bells 
was almost maddening. Curse the clamouring bells, they seemed to 
know that he was listening at the door, and to proclaim it in a crowd of 
voices to all the town. Would they never be still 1 

They ceased at last; and then the silence was so new and terrible 
that it seemed the prelude to some dreadful noise. Footsteps in the 
court! Two men. He fell back from the door on tiptoe, as if they 
could have seen him through its wooden panels. 

They passed on, talking (he could make out) about a skeleton which 
had been dug up yesterday, in some work of excavation near at hand, and 
was supposed to be that of a murdered man. “ So murder is not always 
found out, you see,” they said to one another as they turned the corner. 

Hush ! 

He put the key into the lock, and turned it. The door resisted for a 
while, but soon came stiffly open: mingling with the sense of fever in his 
mouth, a taste of rust, and dust, and earth, and rotting wood. He looked 
out; passed out; locked it after him. 

All was clear and quiet, as he fled away. 


CHAPTER XLVII. 

CONCLUSION OF TIIE ENTERPRISE OF MR. JONAS AND HIS FRIEND. 

Did no men passing through the dim streets shrink without knowing 
why, when he came stealing up behind them ? As he glided on, had no 
child in its sleep an indistinct perception of a guilty shadow falling on 
its bed, that troubled its innocent rest ? Did no dog howl, and strive: 
to break its rattling chain, that it might tear him ; no burrowing rat„ 
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scenting the work he had in hand, essay to gnaw a passage after him, 
that it might hold a greedy revel at the feast of his providing? When he 
looked back, across his shoulder, was it to see if his quick footsteps still 
tell dry upon the dusty pavement, or were already moist and closed 
with the red mire that stained the naked feet of Cain ! c8 

He shaped his course for the main western road, and soon reached it: 
nding a part of the way, then alighting and walking on again. He 
travelled for a considerable distance upon the roof of a stage-coach, which 
f“ e , u P "; h ! le he „ was a-foot; and when it turned out of his road, 
bribed the driver of a return post-chaise to take him on with him ; and 
then made across the country at a run, and saved a mile or two before 
he struck again into the road. At last, as his plan was, he came up 
with a certain lumbering, slow, night-coach, which stopped wherever it 
could, and was stoppmg then at a public-house, while the guard and 
coachman ate and drank within. 6 

He bargained for a seat outside this coach, and took it. And he 
quitted it no more until it was within a few miles of its destination 
but occupied the same place all night. 

• ui 1 m A ht! is a common fan cy that nature seems to sleep by 
1S a , se fancy, as who should know better than he ? 

. lhe , es slumbered in the cold, bright, glistening streams and 
rivers, perhaps ; and the birds roosted on the branches of the trees • 
and in their stalls and pastures beasts were quiet; and human creatures 
slept, mt what of that, when the solemn night was watching, when it 
never winked, when its darkness watched no less than its light ! The 
stately trees, the moon, and shining stars, the softly stirring wind, the 
over-shadowed lane, the broad, bright country-side, they all kept watch, 
mere was not a blade of growing grass or corn, but watched : and the 
quieter it was, the more intent and fixed its watch upon him seemed to be. 

And yet he slept. Riding on among these sentinels of God, he slept, 
f nd ,7 d * ot chan g e purpose of his journey. If he forgot it in his 
troubled dreams, it came up steadily, and woke him. But it never woke 
inm to remorse, or to abandonment of his design. 

He dreamed at one time that he was lying calmly in his bed, thinking 
ot a moonlight night and the noise of wheels, when the old clerk put 
Ins head m at the door, and beckoned him. At this signal he rose 
immediately : being already dressed, in the clothes he actually wore at 
that time : and accompanied him into a strange city, where the names 
ot the streets were written on the walls in characters quite new to him • 
which gave him no surprise or uneasiness, for he remembered in his 
ream, o ave been there before. Although these streets were very 
precipitous, insomuch that to get from one to another, it was necessary to 
descend great heights by ladders that were too short, and ropes that moved 
eep bells, and swung and swayed as they were clung to, the danger gave 
him little emotion beyond the first thrill of terror; his anxieties beino- 
concentrated on his dress, which was quite unfitted for some festival that 
was about to be holden there, and in which he had come to take a part. 

ready, great crowds began to fill the streets, and in one direction 
myriads of people came rushing down an interminable perspective 
strewing flowers and making way for others on white horses, when a 
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terrible figure started from tbe throng, and cried out that it was the Last 
Day for all the world. The cry being spread, there was a wild hurry- 
ino- on to Judgment; and the press became so great that he and his 
companion (who was constantly changing, and was never the same man 
two minutes together, though he never saw one man come or another 
go), stood aside in a porch, fearfully surveying the multitude ; in which 
there were many faces that he knew, and many that he did not know, but 
dreamed he did; when all at once a struggling head rose up among 
the rest—livid and deadly, but the same as he had known it—and 
denounced him as having appointed that direful day to happen. Tney 
closed together. As he strove to free the hand in which he held a club, 
and strike the blow he had so often thought of, he started to the know¬ 
ledge of his waking purpose and the rising of the sun. 

The sun was welcome to him. There were life, and motion, and a 
world astir, to divide the attention of Day. It was the eye oi iSight. 
of wakeful, watchful, silent, and attentive Night, with so much leisure 
for the observation of his wicked thoughts: that he dreaded most. 
There is no glare in the night. Even Glory shews to small advantage 
in the night, upon a crowded battle-field. How then shows Glory s 
blood-relation, bastard Murder! 

Ay ! He made no compromise, and held no secret with himseli now. 
Murder ! He had come to do it. 

“ Let me get down here,” he said. 

“ Short of the town, eh V 9 observed the coachman. 

“ I may get down where I please, I suppose.” 

“ You got up to please yourself, and may get down to please yourseL. 
It won’t break our hearts to lose you, and it wouldn’t have broken em if 
we’d never found you. Be a little quicker. That’s all. 

The guard had alighted, and was waiting in the road to take his 
money. In the jealousy and distrust of what he contemplated, he 
thought this man looked at him with more than common curiosity. 

“ What are you staring at ?” said Jonas. 

“ Not at a handsome man,” returned the guard. “ If you want your 
fortune told, I ’ll tell you a bit of it. You won’t be drowned. That s 
a consolation for you.” 

Before he could retort, or turn away, the coachman put an end to the 
dialogue by giving him a cut with his whip, and bidding him get out 
for a surly dog. The guard jumped up to his seat at the same moment, 
and 'they drove off, laughing ; leaving him to stand in the road, and 
shake his fist at them. He was not displeased though, on second 
thoughts, to have been taken for an ill-conditioned common country 
fellow; but rather congratulated himself upon it as a proof that he was 
well disguised. 

Wandering into a copse by the road-side—but not in that place : two 
or three miles off—he tore out from a fence a thick, hard, knotted stake , 
&nd, sitting down beneath a hay-rick, spent some time in shaping it, m 
peeling off the bark, and fashioning its jagged head, with his knife. 

The day "passed on. Noon, afternoon, evening. Sunset. 

At that serene and peaceful time two men, riding in a gig, came out 
•of the city by a road not much frequented. It was the day on which 
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Mr. Pecksniff had agreed to dine with Montague. He had kept his 
appointment, and was now going home. His host was riding with him 
for a short distance ; meaning to return by a pleasant track, which Mr. 
Pecksniff had engaged to show him, through some fields. Jonas knew 
their plans. He had hung about the Inn-yard while they were at 
dinner, and had heard their orders given. 

They were loud and merry in their conversation, and might have been 
heard at some distance : far above the sound of their carriage wheels 
or horse’s hoofs. . They came on noisily, to where a stile and footpath 
indicated their point of separation. Here they stopped. 

“ It’s too soon. Much too soon,” said Mr. Pecksniff. “ But this is 
the place, my dear sir. Keep the path, and go straight through the 
little wood you ’ll come to. The path is narrower there, but you can’t 
miss it. When shall I see you again ? Soon, I hope ? ” 

“ 1 hope so,” replied Montague. 

“ Good-night! ” 

“ Good-night. And a pleasant ride ! ” 

. long as Mr. Pecksniff was in sight, and turned his head, at 
intervals,, to salute him, Montague stood in the road smiling, and 
waving his hand. But when his new partner had disappeared, and this 
show was no longer necessary, he sat down on the stile with looks so 
altered, that he might have grown ten years older in the meantime. 

He was flushed with wine, but not gay. His scheme had suc¬ 
ceeded, but he shewed no triumph. The effort of sustaining his 
difficult part before his late companion, had fatigued him, perhaps, 
or it may be, that the evening whispered to his conscience, or it may 
be (as it has been) that a shadowy veil was dropping round him, closing 
out all . thoughts but the presentiment and vague foreknowledge of 
impending doom. 

If there be fluids, as we know there are, which, conscious of a coming, 
wind, or rain, or frost, will shrink and strive to hide themselves in their 
glass arteries j may not that subtle liquor of the blood perceive by pro¬ 
perties within itself, that hands are raised to waste and spill it; and in 
the veins of men run cold and dull as his did, in that hour ! 

So cold, although the air was warm : so dull, although the sky wa& 
bright: that he rose up shivering, from his seat, and hastily resumed 
his walk. He checked himself as hastily : undecided whether to pur¬ 
sue the footpath which was lonely and retired, or to go back by the- 
road. J 

He took the footpath. 

# glory of the departing sun was on his face. The music of the 
birds was in his ears. Sweet wild flowers bloomed about him. Thatched 
roofs of poor men’s homes were in the distance ; and an old grey spire 
surmounted by a cross, rose up between him and the coming night. 

He had never read the lesson which these things conveyed ; he had 
ever mocked and turned away from it; but before going down into a 
hollow place, he looked round once upon the evening prospect sorrow¬ 
fully. Then he went down, down, down, into the dell. 

It brought him to the wood ; a close, thick, shadowy wood, through 
which the path went winding on, dwindling away into a slender sheep- 
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track. He paused before entering; for the stillness of this spot almost 
daunted him. 

The last rays of the sun were shining in, aslant, making a path of 
golden light along the stems and branches in its range, which even as he 
looked began to die away : yielding gently to the twilight that came 
creeping on. It was so very quiet that the soft and stealthy moss about 
the trunks of some old trees, seemed to have grown out of the silence, 
and to be its proper offspring. Those other trees which were subdued 
by blasts of wind in winter time, had not quite tumbled down, but being 
caught by others, lay all bare and scathed across their leafy arms, as if 
unwilling to disturb the general repose by the crash of their fall. Vistas 
of silence opened everywhere, into the heart and innermost recesses of 
the wood : beginning with the likeness of an aisle, a cloister, or a ruin 
open to the sky ; then tangling off into a deep green rustling mystery, 
through which gnarled trunks, and twisted boughs, and ivy-covered 
stems, and trembling leaves, and bark-stripped bodies of old trees 
stretched out at length, were faintly seen in beautiful confusion. 

As the sunlight died away, and evening fell upon the wood, he 
entered it. Moving here and there a bramble or a drooping bough which 
stretched across his path, he slowly disappeared. At intervals a narrow 
opening showed him passing on, or the sharp cracking of some tender 
branch denoted where he went: then he was seen or heard no more. 

Never more beheld by mortal eye or heard by mortal ear : one man 
excepted. That man, parting the leaves and branches on the other side, 
near where the path emerged again, came leaping out soon afterwards. 

What had he left within the wood, that he sprang out of it, as if it 
were a hell! 

The body of a murdered man. In one thick solitary spot, it lay 
among the last year’s leaves of oak and beech, just as it had fallen 
headlong down. Sopping and soaking in among the leaves that formed 
its pillow ; oozing down into the boggy ground, as if to cover itself from 
human sight; forcing its way between and through the curling leaves, 
as if those senseless things rejected and foreswore it, and were coiled up 
in abhorrence ; went a dark, dark stain that dyed and scented the 
whole summer night from earth to heaven. 

The doer of this deed came leaping from the wood so fiercely, that 
he cast into the air a shower of fragments of young boughs, torn away 
in his passage, and fell with violence upon the grass. But he quickly 
gained his feet again, and keeping underneath a hedge with his body 
bent, went running on towards the road. The road once reached, he 
fell into a rapid walk, and set on towards London. 

And he was not sorry for what he had done. He was frightened 
when he thought of it—when did he not think of it !—but he was not 
sorry. He had had a terror and dread of the wood when he was in it; 
but being out of it, and having committed the crime, his fears were now 
diverted, strangely, to the dark room he had left shut up at home. He 
had a greater horror, infinitely greater, of that room than of the wood. 
Now that he was on his return to it, it seemed beyond comparison more 
dismal and more dreadful than the wood. His hideous secret was shut 
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up m the room, and all its terrors were there; to his thinking it was 
not in the wood at all. ° 

He walked on for ten miles • and then stopped at an alehouse for a 

Ion?-’ pa£S through > 011 way to London, before 

on and which he also knew was not the coach he had travelled down 

^.rr 6 -A 0m anothe , r P lace - He s at down outside the door here, 
a bench, beside a man who was smoking his pipe. Having called for 

SEm?! -d drunk, himself, he offered it Uthis compfuTo^ ho 
thanked him and took a draught. He could not help thinking that, if 
the man had known all, he might scarcely have relished drinking out 
ot the same cup with him. ° 

“ ^ “ aster ,\ said this person. “And a rare sunset.” 

I aidn t see it, was his hasty answer. 

“Didn’t see it?” returned the man. 

“ -^ ow devil could I see it, if I was asleep ?” 

“Asleep! Ay, ay.” The man appeared surprised by his unex- 
Jpt cted , stability, and saying no more, smoked his pip I in silence 

Th ®w h w“°i sat J ery . long) when there was a knocking within, 
vv hat s that ? cried Jonas. 

“Can’t say, 1 ’m sure,” replied the man. 

. H ® “ade no further inquiry, for the last question had escaped him 
m spite of himself. But he was thinking, at the moment, of the closed- 
up room; of the possibility of their knocking at the door on some special 
occasion ; of their being alarmed at receiving no answer; of their burst- 

doorlnfTtV ° f t ? 6lr f ndl A g tLe . r °° m em P t 3 r > of ‘beir fastening the 
door into the court, and rendering it impossible for him to get into the 

house without shewing himself in the garb he wore; which would lead 
o rumour, rumour to detection, detection to death. At that instant, as 
if by some design and order of circumstances, the knocking had come, 
it still continued ; like a warning echo of the dread reality he had 

wXd d UP ' - AS ‘a Tv d n0t Sit and hear ifc > he P aid for bis beer and 
alked on again. And having slunk about, in places unknown to him, 

and W, tw* bei A g ° Ut at ? lgllt ’ “ a lonel 7 road, in an unusual dress, 
and in that wandering and unsettled frame of mind; he stopped more 

t0 look about him > hoping he might be in a dream PP 
, he ''’ as no* s o rr y- No. He had hated the man too much, and 

Tf d *k« +L- bent ’ t T°fi deSperate y and to ° lon & on setting himself free, 
it the thing could have come over again, he would have done it again 

ills malignant and revengeful passions were not so easily laid There 

SXX5 e "i““1” hi “ lh " ,h “ 1,a be “ 

Dread and fear were upon him. To an extent he had never 

^ “i “? “ uld . n ° t mana g« in ‘be least degree. He was so hor- 
nbly afraid of that infernal room at home. This made him, in a 
“ u .rderous, mad way, not only fearful for himself but of him- 

ha ih ° r ^ ^ ere ’ a P ar ^ room : a something supposed to 

be there, yet missing from it: he invested himself with its mysterious 

QuT e °t rS f^? d !I henh f P !° tUred ia his mind the ugly chamber, false and 
quiet, false and quiet, through the dark hours of two nights; and the 
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tumbled bed, and be not in it, though believed to be; he became in a 
manner his own ghost and phantom, and was at once the haunting spirit 
and the haunted man. 

When the coach came up, which it soon did, he got a place outside, 
and was carried briskly onward towards home. Now, in taking his 
seat among the people behind, who were chiefly country people, he 
conceived a fear that they knew of the murder, and would tell him that 
the body had been found ; which, considering the time and place of the 
commission of the crime, were events almost impossible to have happened 
yet, as he very well knew. But, although he did know it, and had 
therefore no reason to regard their ignorance as anything but the natural 
sequence to the facts, still this very ignorance of theirs encouraged him. 
So far encouraged him, that he began to believe the body never would 
be found, and began to speculate on that probability. Setting off 
from this point; and measuring time by the rapid hurry of his guilty 
thoughts, and what had gone before the bloodshed, and the troops of 
incoherent and disordered images, of which he was the constant prey; 
he came by daylight to regard the murder as an old murder, and to think 
himself comparatively safe, because it had not been discovered yet. Yet! 
When the sun which looked into the wood, and gilded with its rising* 
light a dead man’s face, had seen that man alive, and sought to win him 
to one thought of Heaven, on its going down last night! 

But here were London streets again. Hush ! 

It was but five o'clock. He had time enough to reach his own house- 
unobserved, and before there ’were many people in the streets ; if nothing 
had happened so far, tending to his discovery. He slipped down from 
the coach without troubling the driver to stop his horses: and hurrying 
across the road, and in and out of every by-way that lay near his course, 
at length approached his own dwelling. He used additional caution in 
his immediate neighbourhood, halting first to look all down the street 
before him; then gliding swiftly through that one, and stopping to- 
survey the next; and so on. 

The passage-way was empty when his murderer’s face looked into it. 
He stole on to the door on tiptoe, as if he dreaded to disturb his own 
imaginary rest. 

He listened. Not a sound. As he turned the key with a trembling 
hand, and pushed the door softly open with his knee, a monstrous fear 
beset his mind. 

What if the murdered man were there before him ! 

He cast a fearful glance all round. But there was nothing there. 

He went in, locked the door, drew the key through and through the 
dust and damp in the fire-place to sully it again, and hung it up as of 
old. He took off his disguise, tied it up in a bundle ready for carrying 
away and sinking in the river before night, and locked it up in a cup¬ 
board. These precautions taken, he undressed, and went to bed. 

The raging thirst, the fire that burnt within him, as he lay beneath 
the clothes ; the augmented horror of the room, when they shut it out 
from his view ; the agony of listening, in which he paid enforced regard 
to every sound, and thought the most unlikely one the prelude to that 
knocking which should bring the news ; the starts with which he left 
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his couch, and looking in the glass, imagined that his deed was broadly 
written in his face; and lying down and burying himself once more 
beneath the blankets, heard his own heart beating Murder, Murder, 
Murder, in the bed. What words can paint tremendous truths like these! 

The morning advanced. There were footsteps in the house. He 
heard the blinds drawn up, and shutters opened ; and now and then a 
stealthy tread outside his own door. He tried to call out more than 
once, but his mouth was dry as if it had been filled with burning sand. 
At last he sat up in his bed, and cried, 

“ Who’s there ! ” 

It was his wife. 

He asked her what it was o’clock. Nine. 

“ — dl d no one knock at my door, yesterday 1 ” he faltered. 
“ Something disturbed me ; but unless you had knocked the door down, 
you would have got no notice from me.” 

No one, she replied. That was well. He had waited, almost 
breathless, for her answer. It was a relief to him, if anything could be. 

“ Mr. Nadgett wanted to see you,” she said, “ but I told him you 
were tired, and had requested not to be disturbed. He said it was of little 
consequence, and went away. As I was opening my window, to let in 
ihe cool air, I saw him passing through the street this moraine, very 
early; but he hasn’t been again.” 

Passing through the street that morning. Very early ! Jonas 
trembled at the thought of having had a narrow chance of seeing him 
himself: even him, who had no object but to avoid people, and Ineak 
on unobserved, and keep his own secrets : and who saw nothing. 

He called, to her to get his breakfast ready, and prepared to go up 
stairs : attiring himself in the clothes he had taken off when he came 
into that room, which had been ever since outside the door. In his 
secret dread of meeting the household for the first time, after what he 
had done, he lingered at the door on slight pretexts that they might see 
him without looking in his face; and left it ajar while he dressed ; and 
called out to have the windows opened, and the pavement watered, that 
they .might become accustomed to his voice. Even when he had put off 
the time, by one means or other, so that he had seen or spoken to them 
all, he could not muster courage for a long while to go in among them, 
but stood at his own door listening to the murmur of their distant con¬ 
versation. 

He could not stop there for ever, and so joined them. His last glance 
at the glass had seen a tell-tale face, but that might have been 
because of his anxious looking in it. He dared not look at them to see 
if they observed him, but he thought them very silent. 

. And whatsoever guard he kept upon himself, he could not help listen¬ 
ing, and showing that he listened. Whether he attended to their talk, 
or tried to think of other things, or talked himself, or held his peace, or 
resolutely counted the dull tickings of a hoarse clock at his back, 
he always lapsed, as if a spell were on him, into eager listening: for he 
knew it must come, and his present punishment, and torture, and dis¬ 
traction, was, to listen for its comin^. 

Plush! 6 




PUBL IC OPIN ION. 

“ Public Opinion” is a tribunal whose verdict is, in all cases, con¬ 
sidered as final, and whose will is regarded as a veto. It is the 
highest court among human institutions, from which none can appeal 
The numerical extent, and the disinterestedness and impartiality of its 
iurv wTat all times “ quantum sufficit” to attach to its findings the 
S weighty importance. Public men, public speculations, public 
changes, an/public operations, of every possible description, “eet 

whh a favourable verdict at this court, or all success must be utterly 
excluded Whatever may be the seeming phase of superiority whic 1 
anv individual project may possess-whatever may be the decision of 
nersona critique, unless “public opinion’ pronounce a judgment m its 
LZ wTS; take i, fo/granted that H, frm. 

deserving of a designation altogether the opposite. And on the mner 
hind when we find°a public man, or the operations of a public man 
hacked by the mightv arm of this powerful giant, we may safely infer 
that the puny aJ dwarfish opposition 

zSVefr «- 

reason to doubt that it is sterling metal. 

E. MOSES AND SON 

have, in common with all other public men been arraigned before th s 
hio-li court of adjudication. They themselves have been the subjects 

of examination ar.d cross-examination—they a^eL Dr obatnon—their 
invta noeition with other competitors for public approbation tnei 
EE Ee been eubjeLd .. .be close,, = u»y-,he 
eyes of public opinion, with their hundred-fold powe, of jf^een 
have been riveted upon them-tlieir productions in J™%*®™able 
committed to the furnace. And what is the ^ult? Favourably 

“t s„ p « b .'2 ° f . ^ ttz 

S-S-SSSSS£=?S= 

been introduced into the fabrication of costume. attainment 0 f various 

attainment. $ p R |NG STOCK 

to which they again call the notice of ” a ^ e ” ay ThS pemdial 
pronounced as the “chef d'teuvre ’ «distinguishes the 

fZTp»Sn“cSes t ;S n be,n made a prominent eh«r,c,e,i„ic ,» 





2 E. Moses &; Son , Tailors , Woollen Drapers , $ Outfitters . 


the present spring costumes, of which E. Moses & Son are the 
proprietors. The 

BLOUSES AND SUMMER COATS 

which met with such universal approval last year, are presented with a 
variety of additional improvements, to be met with at no other house 
in the world : and from the charges affixed, it will be seen that elegant 
and serviceable as these garments are, they are placed within the reach 
of every individual. Gentlemen are requested to make an inspection 
of the 

DRESS AND FROCK COATS 

which the proprietors have now on hand. In these articles will be 
found the elegance of fit and general grace so desirable in a gentle¬ 
man’s summer costume. The 

SPRING AND SUMMER VESTS 

at this Establishment are too various to admit of anything like an 
adequate conception. The choicest mixtures and shades which the 
loom ever produced are here displayed, and the novelty of their styles 
will be found, on inspection, to be without rival. The proprietors 
would also state that they have an immense assortment of 

SUMMER TROUSERS, 

of various patterns: and they would draw especial attention to the 
fashionable descriptions of fancy Cassimeres and Doeskins bv which their 
trousers rank alone in novelty and elegance. 

BOYS’ CLOTHING 

is equally recommended for the above essential particulars, and those 
who may favour E. Moses and Son with their purchases, will find 
that in so doing they will be realising incalculable advantages. 


E. MOSES AND SON, 

'Tailors, rasters, ami iters, 

154, Minories. and 80, Aldgate, 

CITY (OPPOSITE THE CHURCH). 


1 ST The Price of every article is marked in Plain Figures, from 
which no abatement can be made. Any article, not approved of, 
exchanged ; or, if preferred, the money returned . 

PLEASE TO OBSERVE.—The new Spring Books are now in 
circulation, and may be had on application, gratis and postage free. 

N.B. This Establishment closes at Sunset on Friday Evening, re¬ 
suming business after Sunset Saturday Evening until Twelve o’clock. 

OBSERVE THE CAUTION!—E. Moses and Son are obliged 
to guard the Public against Imposition, having learned that the un¬ 
tradesman-like falsehood of being connected with them , or “it’s the 
same concern, ’ has been resorted to in many instances, and for 
obvious reasons. They have NO CONNEXION with anv 
other house, and those who desire genuine and cheap Clothing should 
(to prevent disappointment , &c.) calf at, or send to 154, Minories, or 
86, Aldgate, City, London. 









154 , Minories, and 86 , Aldgate, London 

BESPOKE DEPARTMENT, 


3 


DRESS COATS. 

Super . 1 12 0 

Saxony .. 2 2 0 

Imperial, usually called “best”. 2 10 0 

First and Best . 2 1ft 0 

FROCK COATS. 

Superfine Frock Coat. 1 12 0 

Saxony ditto . 2 2 0 

Imperial ditto . 2 10 0 

Imperial Super Frock. 2 15 0 

Extra Imperial Saxony Best Manufactured 3 3 0 

SPRING & OVER COATS. 

Cashmerette Taglionis and Codringtons ,\ , 5 0 

Silk Collar and Cuffs .from \ 

Cashmerette Codrington, lined through- ) . 0 

out, with Silk Cuffs and Facings ..— ) 

Superior Tweeds, Silk Collar and Cuffs — 10 0 

Ditto Light Zephyrs, ditto ....— 1 5 0 

Waterproof ditto, Velvet Collar & Cuffs— 1 10 0 


WAISTCOATS. 

Rich Washing Satins,warranted to retain 


their colour .. ) u * ° 

Splendid Summer Vests. 0 7 0 

Ditto, three for . 1 0 0 

Splendid Satin Vests. 0 11 O 

Or three for . 1 10 0 

Cassimere ditto. 0 8 0 

Fine ditto . 0 9 6 

Genoa Velvet. 0 18 6 

CLOAKS. 

Plain Cloth Cloak .... ..from 1 3 0 

Opera ditto.— 1 15 o 

Blue Military Spanish. ...— 2 8 0 

Best Superfine ditto. — 3 3 0 


Waterproof Camlets, &c. &c., proportionably low. 

Russians) or Fur Coats> 

From £3 2s. 


TROUSERS. 


Doeskin . •••• 0 10 0 

Superior ditto . 0 16 0 

Ditto best Quality ... 1 1 0 

Cassimere ditto. 0 15 0 

Ditto Best Black dress. 1 6 0 

Dress Linen Drill Trousers .. 0 9 0 

Elegant Patterns in Single Does . 0 14 0 

Cotton Cord breeches. 0 8 0 

Woollen ditto ditto . 0 14 6 

Cassimere, any color . 0 15 0 

Best ditto . 1 2 0 

Cassimere Gaiters. 0 7 0 


LADIES’ RIDING HABITS. 

Summer Cloth Habits, with J train .. from 2 0 0 

Ditto Cashmere.— 2 15 0 

Superior Cloth do. do.— 3 10 0 

Extra do. do. do.— 4 10 0 


BOYS’ CLOTHES. 

Hussar Suit.. 18 0 

Ditto superior quality. 1 15 0 

Tunic Suit, handsomely braided. 1 10 0 

Do. superior quality,faced with Silk .... 1 18 0 


YEARLY CONTRACTS. 


BEST QUALITY MADE. 

Two Suits Best Wool-dyed Westof England 8 0 0 

Three ditto ditto . 12 0 0 

Four ditto ditto .15 15 0 


SECOND OR SUPER. 


Two Suits any colour ...••••. 6 10 0 

Three ditto . 9 10 0 

Four ditto .. 12 10 0 


PAGES. 


LIVERIES. 

GAMEKEEPERS. 


Cloth Suit ... 

Refine do. . 

Super do... 

GROOMS. 

Refine Coat, Vest, Breeches, &c.., 
COACHMEN 
Refine Coat, Vest, Breeches, &e.. 
Super ditto.. 

FOOTMEN. 

Refine Coat, Vest, Breeches, &c.. 
Super ditto. . . 


1 7 0 
1 10 0 
1 19 0 


3 0 0 


3 6 0 
3 10 6 


2 15 0 

3 5 0 


Shooting Coat, Vest, Breeches, &c. 

Super ditto.. 

Very Best do. Manufactured .. 


SUNDRIES. 

Coachman’s Plain Great Coat. 

Superior Quality . 

Footman’s Great Coat. 

Superior quality .. 

Stable Suits .from 

Round Waiting Jacket ..... ... 

Ditto do. Coatees .. .. 


1 6 0 

1 14 0 

2 5 0 


2 6 0 
2 18 0 
2 4 0 

2 14 0 

0 18 0 
0 5 0 
0 116 


NAVAL, MILITARY, AND INDIA UNIFORMS. 


Goods not approved of may be exchanged; or (if preferred) the money 
will be returned without any objection. 


To "prevent disappointment , please to ohsei've that our 
Establishment is closed , from Sunset Friday Evening until 
Sunset Saturday Evening , when business is resumed until 12 o clock . 
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READY-MADE DEPARTMENT. 


SPRING COATS. 


— 0 7 


Jean, Holland, Grand Drill, Diagonal, > 

&c....from S 

Ditto superior quality .— 

Very best ditto . — 

Superior Light Coat..— 

Victoria ditto, expressly manufactured ) 

for them ...— \ 

York Wrapper .. 

Ditto, a superior article, Silk Collar) 

and Cuffs.j 

Ditto ditto, lined throughout ..— 

Cashmerette Cloth Coat, a very light \ 
article, Velvet Collar and Cuffs ..— 
Anglo-Saxon cloth, Merinoesand Water¬ 
proof Tweed, an Exquisite, Gentle¬ 
manly and novel article (registered) 

Boys' Spring Coats in all the above patterns. 

MEN’S WINTER COATS. 


o 

o 

0 9 
0 11 
0 16 


r ater -i 
rntle- V 

i-) 


Pea Coat.... from 

American ditto.— 

Blue Chesterfield, velvet trimmed ....— 
Ditto a better quality, Indigo dye ....— 
Ditto with Silk Velvet Collar & Cuffs, a 

very superior article. - - 

Arab ditto Velvet trimmed .— 

Fashionable Blue Taglioni.— 

Ditto a better quality edged, &c.— 

Ditto in every variety in plain and mixed ) 
Beavers with Velvet Collars, Cuffs, &c. $ 

Russian Peltoes, Silk Velvet Collars_ 

Petersham Coats . — 

Ditto Over ditto .— 

Superfine double milled Cloth Great Coats 

Extra fine ditto .— 

Double Breasted Beaver Codrington. 

Ditto a superior article in every variety — 
York Wrapper in every colour and shade — 


0 9 0 
0 12 0 
0 10 6 
0 15 0 

1 6 0 

0 14 0 
0 9 6 
0 12 6 


1 5 
0 15 
0 17 
1 12 

2 2 
0 15 
1 0 
0 16 


DRESS COATS. 

Dress Coat......from 1 0 0 

Extra ditto.. ..— 1 8 0 

Extra Superfine, a most superior coat-1 15 0 

FROCK COATS. 

Capital Frock.from 1 4 0 

Extra Fine . — 1 12 0 

Extra Super, a splendid Coat.. — 1 19 0 

WAISTCOATS. 

Roll Collar. from 

Ditto with removable gilt studs.— 

Fashionable Buff Valencia ........ ...— 

Do. London Printed, elegant patterns ..— 

Do. Scarlet Lastings. — 

Do. do. Figured Valencia and Toilinettes— 

Splendid Persian .. — 

Rich French Thibets . — 

Rich Silk Vests.. — 

Do. Splendid Satin, of novel color & design 

Do. Rich Silk Velvet ..— 

Do. do. Plush, &c.— 

Do. Black Cloth.— 

Do. do. Cassimere.. — 

TROUSERS. 

Black Cloth .from 

Any color .. .,....— 

Superior ditto . — 

Doeskin ditto . — 

Buckskin in every variety..— 

Plaid and Striped Cassimere .— 

Woollen Tweed lined to bottom.— 

A Superior article, strongly recommended— 

Light Summer Trousers.— 

BOYS' WINTER COATS. 

Taglioni. from 0 6 

Chesterfield. .. — 0 7 

York Wrapper .... .. — 0 10 


0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 9 
0 6 
0 8 
0 12 
0 13 
0 4 
0 6 


0 9 
0 9 
0 14 
0 10 
0 9 
0 12 
0 4 
0 7 
0 4 


FOR MECHANICS. 


(MEN.) 

Jean Coats .from 0 

Beaverteen ditto .— 0 

Flannel Linsey Jackets.— 0 

Beaverteen ditto . — o 

Moleskin ditto .— o 


TROUSERS. 


Fustian Trousers . from 

Beaverteen ditto.— 

Moleskin ditto .. 

Superior ditto .. . — 

Cloth-finished ditto, a better looking article 

Plain and Fancy Cantoon ditto. 

Ditto Drill ditto .. .— 

Plain and Fancy Gambroon .from 

An endless variety of Plain and Fancy v 
Winter and Summer Trousers, which | 
defy description.. — ' 


1 10 

3 0 

4 6 

5 6 

6 6 
5 0 
5 0 
5 y 


BOYS’ CLOTHES. 

Tunic Suit, neatly braided.from 0 16 0 

Ditto, a superior quality.. .— l i o 

Hussar Suit, consisting of Jacket, Vest) A 

and Trousers ..j 0 17 0 

Ditto, a superior quality.— 1 l o 

YOUTHS* CLOAKS. 

Camlet, lined.from 0 6 0 

Cloth, lined.. 0 11 6 


FOR MECHANICS. 

(BOYS.) 

Jean Jackets. from o 2 3 

Beaverteen ditto .— 0 2 9 

Moleskin ditto.— 0 3 3 

Cord ditto . — 0 3 6 

Cloth ditto.— 0 8 6 

SUITS. 

Moleskin Suits.from 0 3 9 

Cord ditto .. ._— 

Geneva Twill Cord do.— 

Do. Hussar do. Jacket, Vest and Trousers 

TROUSERS. 

Fustian Trousers . from 

Ditto, lined. — 

Cord ditto .— 

Fancy ditto, in endless variety.— 

Cloth ditto, lined.— 

Cloth and Figured Woollen.— 


0 4 0 
0 5 6 
0 9 0 


1 3 

2 0 

2 9 

3 6 
8 0 
6 6 


MOURNING. 

A Suit of Mourning, Coat, Vest, & Trousers 1 16 0 

Super do. do. .. . 2 2 0 

Best do. do. 2 12 0 

Boys’ do. do. 1 1 0 

Do. Superior Quality. j 6 0 

MACKINTOSH COATS. 

These most convenient Articles are sold (in every 
make and quality) at 30 per cent, lower than the 
lowest charges of the lowest houses. 


SPORTING CO ATS, at 8». 12s. 15s. A 25s. 

IMPORTANT! — The Price of every Article is marked in plain 
figures, from which no abatement can be made. 

Otoserve.-E. MOSES & SOI, 154, Mlnories, 
iincB 80, Aldgate Ton<1 on. 




























































































C. RALPH * Co., 

FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 

STOVE AND RANGE MANUFACTURERS, 

54, CHEAPSIDE, 

TWO DOORS WEST OF BOW CHURCH. 


The principle on which RALPH & Co. conduct their business is, to sell articles of the very best 
Manufacture, for cash only, and at such prices as will repay them only by the large and quick returns 
and by the avoidance of bad debts. They are therefore enabled to offer great advantages to those 
who purchase their Goods for Ready Money, and beg their attention to the following lists: 

TERMS :—The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. Goods must 
be paid for when ordered, or on delivery, and Exportation Orders before they are shipped. Any 
article not approved of will be exchanged if returned in good condition and in reasonable time. 


KITCHEN XtANOES. 


To fit an opening 

Range with Oven and Boiler 
Self acting do. with Oven and 
Boiler, Sliding cheek and 
Wrought Bars. 


Inches wide . 


1 


ft. 

in. 

ft. in. 

ft. in. 

ft. in. 

ft. in. 

ft. in. 

ft. in. 

ft. in. 

2 

8 

2 10 

3 0 

3 2 

3 4 

3 6 

4 0 

4 3 

s. 

d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

44 

0 

47 0 

48 0 






) 




90 0 

95 0 

100 0 

110 0 

120 0 


STOVES. 


18 


4 Eliptic or Romford for Bed-rooms 6 
i Register Stoves... 


20 

22 

24 

26 

28 

30 

32 

34 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

s. d« 

6 8 

7 4 

8 0 

8 8 

9 4 

10 0 

10 8 

11 4 



18 0 

|19 6 

21 0 

22 6 

24 0 

25 6 


ft. in. 
4 6 
s. d. 


140 0 


36 
s. d. 
12 0 
27 0 


Fine Cast Register Stoves, handsome patterns, 3 feet wide £l 16s. to £2 5s. 

Iright ditto, with Bronzed or Ormolu Ornaments and two sets of Bars from £5 5s. 














































































C. ItAl.I’II & Co., FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 54, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON. 



TEA AND COFFEE POTS. 

A very great variety of most elegant patterns, mounted with Silver or Pearl knobs. These an 
6s!' tTus! 6d ahty ’ 3nd W ‘ th Vei7 Uttle Care Wi " retai " their C0l ° r aad sha >’ e t0 th0 la st—Prices fr 


THE NEW LIGHT. 

THE PATENT VESTA, OR CAMPHINB LAMP. 



Heads, with Chimney and Ground Shade complete—if of Brass or Plain Glass 21 s each • 
Ground Glass 23s.; of Engraved or Colored Glass 25s. each. ” ’ 

A great variety of Solar and other Oil Lamps. 

Palmer s Candle lamps, for any degree of Light, and suitable for every purpose. 

BERLIN, OH NXCKEXi SILVER. 


Such improvements have lately been made in the manufacture of this Metal ronite a di.ttr. 
metal fr °^r, an no ,'! r . . be confidently^ recommended 'as^tl 


thl TTW -er introduced; itposs^^tbe 

bein « thc — throughout, can be engraved 


silver, from which it cannot be distinguished. 

Fiddle 
pattern, 
s. d, 

Table Spoons or Forks, per doz. .22 

Dessert do. .] 8 

Tea do. . 10 

Mustard, Salt, or Egg. 9 

Gravy........each 4 

Soup Ladle. 8 

Sauce do. 1 

Fish Knife . 6 

Sugar Tongs .. i 


Thread 

King’s 

. pattern. 

pattern. 

s. d. 

s. d. 

24 0 

30 0 

20 0 

25 0 

12 0 

14 0 

10 0 

12 0 

5 6 


8 6 

11 6 

2 0 

2 6 

8 6 

10 6 

2 0 

2 6 


Fish Knife, Ivory Handle . 8 

Butter Knife . 3 

Asparagus Tongs.* * 10 

Knife Rests, per pair. 3 

Toast Racks, a variety from . 8 

Teapots, an Elegant Assortment, 


from 


25 


Table Candlesticks [per pair] from 18 
Chamber do. complete [each] from 10 

COENICS POLES. 


vr , „ _ „ , Inches in diameter 

very strong, all Brass Lackered. . foot 


n 

Is. 4d. 


Cornice Poles fitted with Ornamental Ends, Rings, Hooks, 3 ft. 
Bracket and Screws complete . 2 Q g ^ 

_ „ dish 

No. 2 . 


If 

2 

2 i 

Is. 6 d. 

Is. 9d. 

2s. Od. 

3ft.6in. 

4ft. 

4ft.6ii 

12 s. 6 d. 

35s. Od. 

17s. 6 ( 


COVERS. 


No. 5. 



s. S. 

^ T ° ~* Patent Imperial, Tops raised in one piece 2 

Ditto ditto, stronger quality .. 2 

-£• Ditto strongest and best made. 3 

5.—Silver pattern, one entire piece 


*•—Ditto New pattern, Fluted ditto 















































C. RALPH & Co., FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 54, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON. 


IMPROVES COOKING APPARATUS. 


In bringing thi9 Apparatus 
into public notice, C. Ralph 
& Co. can confidently recom¬ 
mend it as the most simple 
; and complete ever introduced. 

1 The various operations of 
BOASTING, BAKING, BOIL¬ 
ING, STEWING, STEAMING, 

and broiling are performed 
at the same time, with econo¬ 
my, cleanliness, and dispatch, 
with any description of fuel; 
it also forms an excellent 
ironing 9tove. The objection 
to Ranges with enclosed fires 
is obviated in this, by opening 
the doors in front and the 
sliding register at the top, the 
smoke then passes up the 
chimney as in the usual open 
fire Range; it has only ONE 
Flue; is a certain cure for a 
smoky chimney, and with 
the directions sent can be 
fixed by any Bricklayer in 
the country. 



Prices. —To fit an opening 3 feet 6 inches, £8; 4 feet, £10; 4 feet 6 inches, £12. 


BATHS 


In consequence of the great demand for all descriptions of Baths, Ralph . 
induced to pay particular attention to that department of their trade ; they ere 0 , ® f 

inspection of their Stock, which will be found to contain every variety, with a 


improvements. 

Shower Bath with Brass force pump, Brass 
pillar and conducting pipes, Japanned Oak, 
with Rings and Curtains complete, 60s. to 95s. 

Albert Bath, combining the Hip and Shower 
Bath; the best that can be made, 105s. 

Portable Shower Bath with Brass Valve, 
Rings and Curtains complete, from 16s. to 21s. 

Hip Bath, Japanned Oak; from 21s. to 26s. 

Open Baths. 2ft. lOin. long, 21s.; 3ft. 4in. 
long, 25s.; 3ft. 7in. long, 32s.; 4ft. 2in. long 
38a.; 4ft. 9in. long 50s. 

Sponge Bath, Japanned Oak, from 14s. to 25s. 


Vapcnr op Medicated Batu, with portable 
Copper Furnace, Pipes, Pillars, and Curtains 
complete, £5 10s. 

Universal Bath, on Castors, with Copper Fur¬ 
nace and Pipe attached, by which the water 
can be heated in 35 minutes, Japanned Marble* 
from £7 7s.; these can also be fitted with a 
Shower Bath and Pump. 

Travelling or Camp Shower Bath. This 
Bath having a cistern capable of holding two 
pails of water, with Copper Pump and Pipes, 
Rings and Curtains, packed in a Japanned 
Case, 26in. by 14in., complete £5 5s. 


tea trays and japanned goods. 

The stock of Paper and Japanned Tea Trays and Waiters, embraces every variety of shape 
and style, and at greatly reduced prices. 

TABLE CUTLEEV, 


Every Knife and Fork warranted Steel, and exchanged 
if not found good. 


3£ Inch Octagon, Ivory Handles. 

3^ Inch Octagon, Ivory Handles to balance 
3^ n Waterloo, Shoulders do. 

4 * Octagon Handles do. 

4 if n Waterloo shoulder do. 

4 a a Finest Ivory . 

l White Bone, Octagon Handles.- 

l Black Bone, Rivetted Handles. 


Table 

Knives 

Doz. 

s. 

d. 

11 

6 

12 

6 

16 

6 

22 

0 

26 

0 

30 

0 

11 

4 

7 

0 


Table 
Forks 
Doz. 
s. d. 

5 9 

6 3 
8 3 

11 0 
13 0 
15 0 
5 8 
3 6 


Dessert 
Knives 
Doz. 
s. d. 
9 6 
10 6 
11 6 
16 0 
18 0 
25 0 
9 4 
6 0 


Dessert 
Forks 
^ Doz. 
s. d. 

4 9 

5 3 
5 9 
8 0 
9 0 

12 6 
4 8 
3 0 


Carver 
Pair, 
s. d. 
4 3 

4 6 

5 6 

7 6 

8 0 
10 0 

3 6 
3 3 























































































C. RALPH & Co., FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 54, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON. 


PENDERS AND FIRE-IRONS. 

An extensive stock of Bronzed, Steel, or Ormolu Fenders at prices as low as at any house in London 
A Bold Bronze Fender, with Steel Bar and Bronze Standards complete, 22s. 

TEA AND COFFEE URNS. 


A great variety of London made Tea and Coffee Urns of the best quality and newest pattern 
at reduced prices, from £2. * * 


PATENT WIRE MEAT COVERS. 

Inches. 10 11 12 14 16 18 

ls.9d. 2s.0d. 2s.6d. 3s.0d. 3s,6d. 4s.6d. 


SHEFFIELD PLATED GOODS. 


C. Ralph & Co. being Agents for one of the first houses in Sheffield are enabled to supply 
articles with silver edges and mountings, and finished in the best style at the Manufacturer’s prices/ 


Bottle Jacks, Japanned from 9s., Brass do. 
from 10s. 6d. 

Corkscrews 6 d. to 2s., Patent 3s. 6d. 

Coffee Mills, square 3s. 6d., 4s., 4s. 6d. 

Flanch do. to screw up 4s.6d., 5s.6d., 6s.6d. 
Finger Plates. —A large assortment in China, 
Lackered, Bronze, and Japanned. 


Nursery Lamp, with Kettle and Earthen 
Pan complete 5s. 

Wire Rushlight Shade Is. 9d. 2s. 
Servant’s Lantern Is. 6d. f Is. 9d. 
Weighing Machines, with Weights com¬ 
plete from 20s. 


KITCHEN FURNITURE. 


Small Set. 


1 Bottle Jack complete.. 9 

1 Dripping Pan.2 

1 Stand for do.2 

1 Basting Ladle . 1 

1 Block Tin Butter Sauce¬ 
pan . 1 

3 Iron Saucepans.8 

1 Iron Boiling Pot .... 7 

1 Fish Kettle ..6 

1 Slice....0 

1 Meat Chopper .1 

1 Deep Tin Candlestick.. 1 

1 Candle Box.0 

1 Cinder Sifter.. 0 

1 Colander. 1 

1 Dust Pan .0 

3 Flour Box . 0 

1 Frying Pan. 2 

1 Gridiron. 1 

1 Teapot and Japanned 

Tray. 7 

1 Tea Kettle .5 

I Set of Skewers ...... 0 

3 Knives and Forks .... 2 

3 Iron Spoons . 0 

1 Toasting Fork .0 

I Mustard Pot. 1 

1 Salt Cellar.1 

1 Pepper Box .0 

2 Flat Irons ..2 

I Japanned Coal Scuttle. 2 


Middle Set. 


£3 16 8 


1 Bottle Jack complete... 
1 Dripping Pan with Well. 
1 Stand for do. 

1 Basting Ladle.. 

2 Block Tin Saucepans .. 

3 Iron do. 

1 Iron Boiling Pot. 

1 Iron Stewpan .. 

1 Fish Kettle . 

1 Slice . 

1 Meat Chopper.. 

1 Pair Brass Candlesticks. 

1 Deep Tin do. 

1 Candle Box. 

1 Cinder Sifter.. 

1 Colander ..... 

1 Dust Pan. 

1 Flour Box. 

1 Frying Pan . 

1 Gridiron .. 

1 Teapot & Japanned Tray 

1 Tea Kettle... 

1 Set of Skewers ........ 

3 Knives and Forks .... 

3 Iron Spocns. 

1 Toasting Fork. 

1 Mustard Pot.. 

1 Saltcellar. 

1 Pepper Box. 

2 Flat Irons. 

1 Coffee Mill . 

1 Japanned Coal Scuttle.. 


s. d. 
10 0 
4 0 
2 6 
1 3 
3 6 
9 0 
9 6 
3 0 


8 6 


1 10 
9 0 


6 6 
0 6 


£5 2 0 


Eargre Set. 

s. d. 

1 Bottle Jack complete. .10 6 

1 Bottle Jack Screen.... 21 0 
1 Basting Ladle. 1 6 

3 Block Tin Saucepans.. 6 0 

4 Iron Saucepans. 12 0 

1 Improved Potatoe 

Alembic. 5 6 

1 Large Iron Boiling PotlO 6 

2 Iron Stewpans . 6 0 

2 Fish Kettles . 14 6 

1 Slice..... 1 3 

1 MeatChopper . 2 0 

1 Mincing Knife . l 6 

1 Bread Grater. 1 0 

1 Pair Brass Candlesticks 5 0 

2 Deep Tin do. 3 0 

1 Pair Bellows . 2 6 

1 Candle Box... 1 4 

1 Coal Shovel ........ 2 6 

1 Cinder Sifter. 1 0 

1 Colander. 1 9 

1 Dust Pan . 1 4 

1 Flour Box . 1 0 

2 Frying Pans . 4 3 

1 Gridiron, Fluted Bars.. 3 6 
1 Teapot& Japanned Tray 9 0 

1 Tea Kettle . 7 

2 Sets Skewers. 0 10 

6 Knives and Forks .... 5 3 
6 Iron Spoons ., ] 0 

1 Toasting Fork. 0 6 

2 Jelly Moulds. 6 0 

1 Mustard Pot. ] 3 

1 Salt Cellar. 1 0 

1 Pepper Box . 0 6 

1 Wicker Plate Basket 

lined with Tin. 7 6 

3 Flat Irons . 4 0 

1 Coffee Mill. 4 9 

1 Japanned Coal Scoop. 4 0 


£9 2 7 « 


Jones and Causton, Printbrs, 47, Eastcheap. 































































































“LA SYMDS’ parasol. 



WHICH MAY BE CLOSED INSTANTANEOUSLY, WITHOUT MOVING EITHER HAND. 

The utility and simplicity of this Invention, it is expected, will cause it to be generally adopted, in pre¬ 
ference to the inconvenient method of closing Parasols hitherto in use. The extensive orders already 
received for “ La Sylphide,” have enabled the Patentees to submit it to the Public without any addi¬ 
tional charge. 

A large assortment of Parasols of other descriptions from Five shillings upwards, either for the carriage 
or promenade. 


W. and J. S. also beg to call the attention of the Nobility and Gentry to their large collection of 
RIDING and WALKING CANES, comprising every known variety, with Mountings of the newest and 
most elegant styles; 


Also, to their Assortment 
of 

kicardos, 
Hiding Whips, 
Coursing Canes, 
Hunting Whips, 

Ac. See. 



Their Stock of 
DRIVING WHIPS, 

COMPRISES 

Hollys, Yews, 
Thorns, 

&c. &c., 

Selected expressly for 
their House by 

Messrs. SKINNERS. 


A large collection of LADIES’ RIDING WHIPS, of superior design, from 5s. to Five Guineas each. 

They respectfully invite an inspection of their selection of SILK UMBRELLAS, particularly those at a 
Guinea i, which, for durability and lightness, have been generally approved of. 

W. & J. SANGSTER, 

ufacturers, by Appointment, to H.R.H. Prince Albert, 

140, REGENT STREET. 
























INVESTOR Of THE 


INVENTOR 07 


THE PATENT 
CASTELLATED tooth 
BRUSHES, 

Qd. each, Silver wirea. 


MECHI, 

No. 4, LEADENIIALL STREET, 

LONDON, 


TWENTY-FIVE SHILLING 

MECHIAN DRESSING-CASE 

Till! MOST PORTABLE 
EVER INVENTED. 


Legs to call tlie attention of his Customers and the Public to his superb Stock of 

PAPIER MACHE GOODS, 

A.X D AN INFINITE VARIETY OF ARTICLES SUITED FOR 

PRESENTATION, 

L OF WHICH A CATALOGUE MAY BE HAD GRATIS. 


IVIecbi’s C lshioned Bag-atella Table. 



PACKING-CASES FOR THE ABOVE CHARGED ACCORDING TO SIZE. 


Small Billiard Tables and Bagatelle Tables, with Slate Bottoms and 
India Rubber Cushions, for Public Rooms. 



GENTLEMAN’S DRESSING-CASE, COMPLETE. Some of these are combined with a Drcssing-C 



Bradbury & Evans, Printers, Whitefrian. 









































































